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The 
WILLETT LIGHT 


The Petrol-Air Gas Generator that Solves 
the Country House Lighting Problem. 


“ 


Even though your house be “miles from anywhere” you 
need not go through another winter tolerating the smoky, 
messy oil lamps—the Willett Light solves the lighting 
problem for you. 


The Willett Light is petrol-air gas 
lighting perfected. It gives a beauti- 


There is no gasholder—gas is not 
stored but produced as required—it 
reaches the burners fresh and in the 
a surprisingly low cost and with even best condition for even burning—also 
less attention required than : there is no danger from 
is usually given to oil Convenient as explosion. Gas is con- 
lamps. The Willett Gene- Electric Light. veyed from the generator 
rator uses. ordinary motor to the incandescent burners 
car petrol. ItiS extremely Cheaper than through ordinary gas pipes. 
simple and compact in de- Ky The Willet Generator is 
sen with but a few slowly Oil Lamps. entirely automatic. Gas is 
moving parts, so that there is prac- not generated until a burner is turned 
tically nothing to get out of order. on, and when the last burner is turned 
The slight power needed is derived off the generator immediately stops— 
from weights on the principle of the but the light is instantly available at 
grandfather clock. any time in case of emergency. 


‘The Willett Light under actual working conditions can be seen at the showrooms. 
Payment by instalments can be arranged if desired, WRITE FOR FREE BOOK. 
LET “R,” which gives full particulars of the Willeit Generator and Willett Light. 


W. WILLETT, 38, Sloane Sq., London, S.W. 


Established over 40 years. 


fully soft yet brilliant illumination at 


EVERY WEDNESDAY, 


WITH SUPPLEMENT. 


INSURANCE. 


J REGISTERED AS A NEWSPAPER FOR TRANSMISSION IN THE 
(UNITED KINGDOM. BY INLAND POST SIXPENCE-HAL FPENNY,) 


HOTELS METROPOLE 
CANNES ~ MONTE CARLO 


RE-OPENING JANUARY 15. 


The Continental Train Services to the Riviera are now 
running regularly with Sleeping and Restaurant Cars. 


N.B.—It is only necessary for Visitors to procure a Passport with 
Photograph, and have it vised by the French Consulate*here. 


GORDON HOTELS LTD. 


SHOOLBRED’S 


Every Requisite for the 
COMPLETE EQUIPMENT OF 


HOSPITALS AND 
TEMPORARY HOMES 


Catalogues and Estimates Free. 


TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD—LONDON—W. 


LIBERT Ys 
WINTER SALE 


FIRST DAY 


WEDNESDAY DEC 30 


A CATALOGUE WILL NOT BE ISSUED —— PATTERNS SENT POST FREE 
LIBERTY & COuw REGENT STREET LONDON 


CALABAR 


DOG & POULTRY FOODS 
ARE THE BEST. 


The Old Calabar biscuit Co., Liverpool, England. 


UNSURPASSED FOR QUALITY. 


UAM-VAR 


FAMOUS SCOTCH WHISKY. 


Used in the Palace and the Shieling. 


INNES & GRIEVE, LTD.. EDINBURGH AND LONDON, 
ESTABLISHED 1794, 


PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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Do not cheat the Navy 


The primary purpose of the British 
Navy is the safeguarding of British Trade. 

It is imperative, at this juncture, that 
trade should be kept in this country. 
‘The Navy is doing its duty. It expects 
only, in return, that the British buyer 
—of tyres, or whatever else—should 
not rob it of its fruits, which are 


THE MAINTENANCE 
OF BRITISH TRADE 


DUNLOP 


tyres are in the forefront of the British 
lyre Industry, and enjoy a reputation 
longer and higher than any others. 


The Dunlop Rubber Co., Lrd., Founders throughout the 

World ef the Pneumatic Tyre Industry, Aston Cross, 

Birmingham; 14, Regent Street, London, S.W. Paris: 
+, Rue du Colonel Moll. 


SPECIALITIES FOR ARTISTS. 


; HAND 
DIMINISHING GLASS. 


t 
THE ARTIST'S 


DIMINISHING GLASS, 
9/6 
or combined with 
Claude-Lorraine and Silyered Mirror, 20/- 
Mounted in Silver, £3 10 O 
This Handy Glass is for the use of Artists that 
they may be enabled to estimate the -changes 
produced in a drawing when reduced in size. ALSO 


It is indispenSable to all who are employed in THE CAMERA LUCIDA 
, 


the illustrating of books and magazines. 
See “STUDIO,” Vol. II., page 182. Price 5Q/- in Case. 


SPECTACLES AND EYEGLASSES of every description accurately fitted 


and records kept, and newest appliances. Qualified Assistants. 


CARPENTER & WESTLEY warenioo piace, sw. 


33 X 2} inches, 


35/- 


C. & W.’s CLAUDE-LORRAINE GLASS, 
or Black Mirror, in various sizes, 
from 25/- 


Ask your Grocer for sample, or send for same direct to 


Bensdorp’s Royal Dutch Cocoa,31, Eastcheap, London, E.C. 


The “British made by British labour” Cramer is 
the piano for the British home. It possesses a rich 
mellowness of tone and a light, even, sympathetic 
touch that make for the complete enjoyment and 


pleasure ofboth player and listener. 


Mr. HERBERT FRYER, the great English Pianist, writes :— 
“Tris a great pleasure for me to make the acquaintance of your 
excellent Pianos.” 


Uprights, from 24 Gns. 
Grands Ps 672ne 
Illustrated Catalogue on application. 
J. B. CRAMER & CO., Ltd., 
(Established 1824) 
139, New Bond Street, W. 


46, Moorgate Street, E.C. 
128/130, High St., Kensington, W. 


The All British 


ADAIR resis 


PREPARATIONS 


92, NEW BOND ST., LONDON. GERRARD 3782. 
5, RUE CAMBON, PARIS: 557, FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, 
eape 
Patent Ganesh Chin Strap removes double chins, 
restores lost contours, aa takes away lines running 
from nose to mouth, 21/6 and 25/6. 

Ganesh Eastern Oil is the best skin food and muscle producer in the world. Will of itself 
remove lines, fill out hollows, and give back life and elasticity to the skin, 5/6, 10/6, 30/6. 
Ganesh Diable Skin Tonic closes the pores, strengthens and whitens the skin, and enables @ 

it to withstand change of temperature. Also a splendid wash for the eyes, 5/6, 10/6, 21/6. @ 
Ganesh Eastern Lily Lotion, made in three colou's, is a liquid powder, perfectly safe, and 
a great skin beautiher, 5/6, 7/6, 10/6. 
Ganesh Eastern Cream keeps the skin soft and fine, contains a little of the Oil, and is made 
up to suit all skins, 3/6, 6/6, 10/6. 
@ 


a a UNTIL JANUARY t1st A REDUCTION OF 10 PER CENT. WILL Be 
# BE MADE OFF ALL TREATMENTS AND PREPARATIONS. q 


Write for Free Interesting Booklet. 
GD © CREE? © CUNFICTEED O GEES GS QML EID O CATT DED CED 


To be obtained of all 
Merchants. 


Shipped by— 
MORGAN BROTHERS, 
OPORTO. 
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ENEMY’S SHELLS DAMAGE UNDEFENDED BRITISH TOWNS 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN THE- HISTORY. OF OUR ‘COUNTRY 


A picture showing the effect of one of the first shells which, as is seen, wrecked a house in Wykeham Street, Scarborough, and 
killed Mrs. Barnett and two children 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—It's wrong, I know, 
but just about this moment I always 
4, feel a deep gloom descending upon me 
positively in buckets—don’t you ?—and as 
if I just couldn’t bear it any longer. S’matter of 
fact, though, I don’t think I really feel quite so 
frightfully gloomsome as usual this year. P’r’aps 
because we've jolly well got a perfect right to gloom away like 
anything if we want to, and p’r’aps because after all things 
“out there’’ are going quite as well as can be expected 
—rather better in fact. 
nd before I forget, my Bettybits, here’s a merry 
Christmas to you, and may your shadow never 
grow less and may you increase in “helf and welf,” 
and may I be there to see. Think of me when you 
drink 


To absent friends ! 
the toast of toasts this Christmas, and ah! dear me, 
for so very many such a tearful and terrible and tragic 
one. The strangest, saddest Christmas of most of our 
lives this is going to be, Christmas without our men, 
a shadowed and yet, I can’t help thinking, a very 
hallowed Christmas. 
& & * 
or, Christmas if it means any- 
thing means youth, doesn’t it ? 
and this is the day of youth, the 
day of youth’s sacrifice, the day of 
youth’s victory. Only twenty-six, 
isn’t he? that splendid boy, Lieut.- 
Commander Norman. Holbrook, one 
of five officer, brothers, who “dared 
the mined dangers of the Dardanelles |= 
last week and sunk, that Turkish 
battleship, and surmounted almost 
insurmountable difficulties and came 
up again smiling. . He’s quite typical, I’m told, of the young 
naval officer of our day—dauntless, cool, very keen, calm-eyed, 
firm-mouthed. . While our youth’s that kind of youth I guess 
we're all right, don’t you, Betty? Anyway, here’s to ’em. 
* * * 
H appening to. know how splendid they all are all the time 
we've been much amused lately to hear from some home- 
coming heroes some deliciously frank confessions of funk, funk 


2) 
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The proud procession to church on Christmas morning with a wounded hero. 


Eve teaches her family how to collect for the war funds 
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‘ Letters of Eve 


Being the Correspondence of the Hon. 
Evelyn Fitzhenry with her friend, the 
Lady Betty Berkshire. 


unqualified and unblushing. “Weren't you ever frightened ?” 
we asked one we knew’d been in tight places. ‘ Frightened!” 
he said, ‘I tell you we were in a reg’lar blue funk all the time. 
If you’d seen us flinging ourselves flat whenever those (censored) 
shells came biffing in. Talk about Swedish drill . . .” And 
another confessed frankly that he didn’t want to go back to it, 


not a bit. But I hear he’s gone, dear thing. 

* * * 
It was this same one, by the way, who told us about the 

soldiers’ letters. You know, of course, that soldiers, like 

schoolboys, always have their letters read. Well, the job of 
reading ’em had fallen to him during two rather extra quiet 
weeks in the trenches when there was simply nothing doing, 
but plenty to eat as usual. And—well, “ Never read such 
romances,’ he said. Simply let their imaginations rip, the men 
had. To such an extent, indeed, that he protested—a thing 
they don’t often do if they can help it. 

* * * 


“T-alking about bravery, though, quite the nicest little story’s 
~ about that young D.S.O. man on leave who, wounded in 
two places (but not visibly, and looking very fit), was 
returning home from being X-rayed by a specialist in 
town. In the train a young woman handed him a 
white feather. Which reminds me that, yes, people 
are rather smiling about the untrained war nurse 
trouble, though if all one hears is true it’s not always 
a smiling matter for the wounded 
British soldier who’s left to her 
well-meaning mercies. I told you 
last week of her passion for pearls, 
nun’s - veiling, and. being photo- 
graphed, didn’t I? And now here’s 
Lord Knutsford complaining that 
she’s too aggressive and doesn’t wear 
her uniform modestly, while Mrs. 
Bedford Fenwick—who’s president 
of the Trained Nurses’ Council, so 
ought to know what she’s talking about—clinches the situation 
neatly with the meaty remark that if these fancy nurses aren't 
interfering in the hospital work their presence is superfluous, 
and if they are then they’re doing work for which they lack 
proper training. 


ce 


* * * 


Sill, there they are; and I’m sure they’re doing their best, 

and certainly the job seems to suit them anyway. 1 
never saw anyone looking fitter or nicer than Millicent Suther- 
land when she came back from Dunkirk for her Cripples’ Guild 
sale last week—or is it the new marriage that suits her so well ? 
—though she hasn’t seen much of Major FitzGerald really since 
the wedding, which must have been a rather bitter blow. You 
see when she took up nursing they do say she had an eye—and 
why not ?—on the prospect that she might be somewhere near 
him at the front. But after all, 
while she’s been in France he’s 
been at home training the new 
army. 


* * 


f course a lot of women who 

are at the back of the front 
are the people who are always 
in the movement at home. And 
nursing being the most active and 
interesting, not to say exciting, way 
for women to do things just now 
—well, they’re doing it. There's 
Mrs. George Keppel, whom I met 


Note the ‘“ British warm” which Eve is wearing 
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“They've darkened London still more for 
. Christmas—I don’t quite know why, unless 
the authorities think the Germans are likely to 
make a bit of a special effort to give us a 
Zeppelin Christmas box and are hoping to catch 
us napping at holiday time. It seems rather 
hard lines on the shopkeepers, but we’ve all got 
to suffer some way or other in war time—not 
that there’s much less shopping as far as I can 
see. The binge at the stores last week was thick 
as ever, and even if people are buying less luxuries 
there’s a simply roaring trade being done in cam- 
paigning necessaries; you know the sort of 
things—rugs, flasks, knives and forks, field glasses, 
all the indispensables that are always wanted and 
always getting lost. And, of course, there are 
always toys to be bought whatever happens, 
military kind preferred this year, of course. 
Children are nothing if not topical in their tastes. 


Peaceful home-y Christmas dinners undisturbed by fierce battles between * * * 


fathered hordes of relatives will be the order this war time— 


at the Carlton the other day, also looking as if nursing agreed with 
her, and Lady Sarah Wilson, and Lady Juliet Duff, and Lady 
Guernsey—three war widows—and Lady Drogheda (who must 
make a very handsome nurse), and Lady Dudley, and Mrs. 
Cyril Ward, and Lady Castlereagh. 


%* % * 


Lady Rosslyn and her sister-in-law, Lady Angy Forbes, and 
Mrs. Sofer Whitburn are out there too, also Mrs. Harry 
Payne Whitney, the frightfully-rich American, and Mrs. Ernest 
Platt and Lady Massereene, and crowds of others. Mr. Anthony 
Drexel, Lady Maidstone’s father, is running an ambulance, 
I believe, so is Maxine Elliott; and Lord 
Fitzwilliam, too, is doing something out 
there with his motors, which they say 
doesn’t leave him much time to think of 
his one literary venture, ‘The Academy ” 
—he shares it with Lord Howard de Walden, 
you know. I did hear, too, that some of the 
women are even taking their poms and peeks 
and things with them to nurse the wounded 
—which must be just a little distracting, 
mustn’t it, or else the poor darlings (the 
dogs, I mean) must get simply frightfully 
neglected. 
* * 
A*4 talking of the eternal feminine, which 
will out war or no war, I’m so 
amused, aren’t you, when I hear people 
talking about how this war is going to 
change our characters, how no one’s going 
to be vulgarly rich any more, and how 
frivolity’s going to be all but abolished ? 
I don’t think! Of course the war has 
changed things and will change things. But 
the world that lives to amuse itself will go 
on amusing itself, you see—in fact, I’m not 
sure it won’t amuse itself more than ever 
after. Swing of the pendulum, don’t you 
know. 
* * * 
A nd oh, my goodness, Betty, shan’t we appreciate—well, say 
the Russian Ballet—the sensuousness of the Russian 
Ballet after all the real hard cold facts of life and death we’ve 
all been up against. The exotic animalism of Nijinsky and 
the exquisite paganism of Karsavina, the barbaric magnificence 
of Moussorgsky and Rimsky-Korsakov—they all seem just now 
like lovely far-away dreams that never could have happened 
really. 
* * * 
\WV e’re even going to (according to the prophets) 
poe behave mannerly at table ; 
At least, as far as we are able. 
What a dull show the after-the-war supper party will be. And 
_our clothes are to be put into the melting pot, 
too—to come out purified, of course. No more 
flesh-coloured chiffon and diamond-sewn slippers 
or vanities of that kind. 
* * * 
Atteady, so someone says, we’re wearing our 
furs not so challengingly—so I hope you’ve 
got yours arranged meekly and modestly and 
meetly, Betty. And we're to trip and have 
chests and waists, and I suppose cast down our 
eyes and simper whenever, or if ever, a man 
speaks to us. I see the modern flapper 
doing it, don’t you? Once again, Je ne 
pense pas. — 


With perhaps little skirmishes under 
cover of the mistletoe— 


“LT alking of Christmas presents, what teddy 
bears they do look, don’t they, our men 
in their new skin coats? And they say that in the trenches 
they’re the funniest sights you can imagine all wrapped and 
bolstered up, not to mention the beards and the dirt, and as 
unlike our smart soldier men as we know them as a tramp to 
an ambassador. 
* & * 
“[ hey don’t consider themselves dressed, one gathers, without 
at least two woollen scarves round their necks and a 
helmet and a sweater or two and some sackcloth leggings. But 
you know how fussy men are about cold, even at home. You 
don’t catch even the V.C.’s sitting out on the balcony at a May 
dance in a little bit of chiffon and a pearl! 
* * * 


By the way, we’ve had strict instructions 
from several young warriors you and 
I know who've got leave for the New Year 
not to forget to remember to book their 
tables at the Savoy for the usual little revel. 
So I suppose we must, though we had meant, 
I think, to see 1915 in chez nous this year 
—gather round the inglenook sort of thing, 
you know, and get virtuously bored and 
sleepy. It’s really rather amusing that it’s 
they who’re keeping us up to the mark in 
the way of gaiety and amusements, isn’t it ? 
* * * 
t’s they who are imploring us to keep up 
hunting while they’re away—just as the 
Tommies are crying out for more football 
news in the papers while people at home are 
trying hard to keep it out for the army’s 
sake. How they will love it, by the way, 
if Marie Lloyd goes out and sings to them 
as a Christmas treat with that company 
that’s being got up for the front—and not 
only the Tommies either. 
* * * 


alking of special missions, it’s rather a 
return to medieval times—like war 


< itself—our sending a special envoy to the 


Pope, who’s to be stationed at Rome, they tell me—till the end 
of the war anyway. They’ve chosen a good man in Sir Henry 
Howard, I think; anyway, he knows his job, having been at it 
for fifty years, and he’s very well known in Rome, where he’s 
lived since he left The Hague. Of course he’s a great Catholic 
too, like his kinsman, the Duke of Norfolk, who’s sixty-seven this 
week, and whose wife’s just had another ‘p baby. He's 
been sent there, of course, to counteract f the German 
and Austrian influences at the Vatican, A which are 
being worked for all they’re worth now 4 that Italy 
looks like joining in the war—especially ae Prince von 
Biilow’s, who is much more like a diplomat than most 
Germans, and has a charming Italian princess for 


(Continued on 
p. 260) 


And wool entanglements may also keep the civilian male busy—and useful 
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Games Wanted Behind the Firing Line! 


W* 


have received a large demand for games and recreations for Base Camps which are situated just behind 
the firing line in Flanders, and where our soldiers return periodically for rest. We are sure that our 


readers will again respond to this appeal, as the means of recreation we provide will pass happy hours for men 
who are immersed in stern reality, and will take their minds for a short period off the horrors of war. 


Games and contributions should be sent to— 


Mrs. HuGH SPOTTISWOODE (Hon. Superintendent), 
6, Great New Street, London, E.C. 


And will be acknowledged in subsequent issues. 


We gratefully acknowledge contributions from the following :— 


A. E. Moser E. P. Bateman 


Stephen and Simon Green 


Edith R. Marriott 


Mrs. Thompson Mrs. W. Thomson 


The Tenth list of generous readers who have sent games :— 


Canada's Grand Trunk Railway System 

— Lindsay, Brealls Hall, Appleby 

Webb, Mrs., 7, Chapel Place, W. 

Mansbridge, Mrs., 59, Queensborough Terrace, Hyde Park, W. 
Birch, Mrs., Donaghta, Greencastle, Belfast 

Fagelund, Mrs. 

Mrs. G. D. I. 

Miss Edwardson, 61, Manor Road, Liscard, Cheshire 


Maxwell Park, Glasgow 


Forsyth, Angus and Beryl, Clynder,” 5, 


Moir, Miss, Hale Bank, Altrincham 
Miss May Brown, Laurel Dene 
Mrs. Haworth, West Bank, 15, St. Poul’s Street, Southport 
Fosbery, Mr. and Mrs. A. C. W., Bombay, India 
Littlehales, D., Tiverton, Devon 
Jardine, Mrs,, Highlands, Higher Drive, Purley 


Sutherland Avenue, Wynne-Griffith, Mrs. W., Penmont, Chapel Allerton, Yorkshire 

Dent, Mrs. E. F., 44, Onslow Square, S.W. 

Wilson, John H., King's Land, Sayers Common, Hurstpierpoint. 
Sussex 

Lonsbery, Mrs. Richard, 14, East 52nd Street, New York 

Hodge, A. M., Radyr 

Fordham, R. O. 

Crow, Mrs. David, Trip Hill House, Fittleworth, Sussex 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double 47 HOME. CASI ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s, 6d. ($7'45) £1 19s. Od. 
Siximonths!ii-7)})isheari> ove dine 14s. Id. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s, 6d, 
Three months - 7s. ld. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) Qs. 9d. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. z 2 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank axe or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘THe TATLeErR, 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER'S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. 
BEMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage 
BLACKPOOL.—-Cleveley's Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6. Garage. 
Clifton Hotel. Best in Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A. & A.A. Tel.’ Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. Gentlemen and Family. First-class. 
BOSCOMBE.-Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—South Cliff Hotel, Southbourne. Proprietor, R. G. Gale. 
Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 
Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercial in Bournemouth. Tel. 101, 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J. H.Monfiet. 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel. Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National, 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, 
CLACTON-ON-SEA.—Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station, Telephone No. 459. 
Gloster Hotel. First-Class. Facing Sea. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 
South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. ; 
DORKING.—Star and Garter Hotel. Family Hotel. L.B. & S.C.R. Two minutes Station. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day. T. H. Green, Proprietor 


Patronised by Royalty. 


Manager. 


The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
ELY (Cambs.).—The Club Hotel. Family and Commercial. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage. 
HASTINGS.—Palace Hotel. The ‘‘ Leading'' Hotel. Facing Sea. Garage. 


HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C., A.A., M.U., & A.C.U. Tel. No, 223. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Week-ends, including Ist rail, Hotel, and Golf, £2 2s. 6d. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hatel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 

LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 


LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 
Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout, 
Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House. 


White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Tabled'Héte luncheons & dinners. W.Fairburn, 
LEICESTER.—The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards. Garage. Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble, 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MANCHESTER.—Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial. Bed and Breakfast, 5]- 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms, 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
NORTHAMPTON.—Angel Hotel. Family and Commercial. Garage. Tel. 418. 
PARKSTONE.—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 

PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 


PLYMOUTH.—Duke of Cornwall Hotel. Leading Hotel. Near Docks, Moderate terms. 
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ALE YAS LEICESTER SQUARE W.C. 
EVERY EVENING, at 8, Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' Production, 
A COUNTRY GIRL. 
MATINEES WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2. 
Box Office 10 to 10. SPECIAL REDUCED PRICES, Tel. Ger. 201. 


EMPIRE THEATRE. LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 
BY JINGO ! REVUE. 
‘“EUROPE,” Patriotic Spectacular Divertissement. 


And Grand Variety Programme. 
Sat. Mat. 2.30. "Phone 3527 Gerrard. 


Evenings at &. Manager, Oscar Barrett, Jun. 


AUSTRALIA, BYoAEE ORIENT CINE: 


Under Contract 


to carry His Majesty’s Maiis. 


To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY and BRISBANE. 
Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 
S.S. ORSOVA ... ... (tw. sc.) 12,036 tons, from London, January 15th. 
S.S. ORONTES sien tWeaSCs)me9,O2Siirse " ” January 29th. 
S.S. ORVIETO ... so (thve SC.) 12)1202%, " 5 February 12th. 
S.S. OMRAH sy(tweuScs)G,130 bry, ‘0 Ty March 12th. 
5 F. Green & Co., 
Managersi.: { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co. 


For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C.; or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


SENTRY and POLICE DOGS. 


MAJOR RICHARDSON’'S SENTRY DOGS (AIREDALES), as supplied our army in 
France and for home’service. For night outpost duty, guarding camps, prisoners, detached 
posts, etc., 5 gns. POLICE DOGS (AIREDALES), as supplied Metropolitan and County 
Police: best protection against tramps, burglars, for yard or house, town or country, 5 gns. 
SCOTCH, ABERDEEN, FOX (rough and smooth), IRISH TERRIERS, 5 gns.: pups, 2 gns. 
BLOODHOUNDS, 20 gns.; pups, 7 gns. Grovend, HARROW. Tel. 423. 


THE TATLER'S HOTEL LIST—continued. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. 
READING.—Vastern Hotel. Family & Commercial. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish's High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
SOUTHPORT.—Albert Hotel (adjoining L. & Y. station), The Popular Commercial Hotel. 

Queen's Hotel. Promenade. 1st cl. Family and Commercial. H. E. Taylor, 
SOUTHSEA.—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E. Woon, 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 

TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres, 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished, Electric Light. Garage. 
Delightful Centre fora Holiday. Enquire, Phillput’s Bookshops. 
WEYMOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine). Facing bay and gardens. 

London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage, 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist's Home. Facing sea. 

YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
Excellent stock rooms. Close to river. 


HE RAT= OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER is.as follows: Anywhere in 

the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 1d. per copy (if under 1lb.). Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken 
to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding. 
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IRELAND AND THE WAR 


A Well-Known Peer and his Wife who are Energetically Assisting 
the Great Cause. 
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: Poole, Waterford 
VISCOUNT AND VISCOUNTESS GORMANSTON, TAKEN AT GORMANSTON CASTLE, CO. DUBLIN 


Lord Gormanston is at present training with the 16th Division of the London Territorials (having left Ireland the day after this 

picture was taken). Lady Gormanston is the vice-president of the Balbriggan Branch of the Red Cross Society and an active 

worker on behalf of our troops. She is the daughter of Lady Butler, the famous painter of ‘‘The Roll Call’? and other works, 
and has two children, a little girl and a son a couple of months old 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


THE EFFECT OF MARS UPON VENUS 


HOW THE WAR IS AFFECTING THE FASHION OF LADIES’ 


HEADGEAR 


On the left is the feminine translation of a képi, in the middle a dashing hussar, and on the right a picturesque variation of a 


Russian head-dress. 


a wife. But German ambassadors 
don’t always do their high class 
spying successfully, do they? Lich- 
nowsky, for instance, what a dreadful 
mess fe made of his special and 
exclusive information to the Kaiser 
about the Irish business. 


* * * 


he very last time we met that 
gentleman, I remember, was 
at one of the Guests’ parties. You 
know, they say Lord Wimborne’s 
to be the new Lord Lieutenant of 
Ireland, and I believe it’s quite true. 
Won't it be strange after the Aber- 
deen régime—instead of sanatoriums 
and anti-racing, and a rather middle- 
aged air about everything, there’ll be 
a young Viceroy and Vicereine, rolling 
in money and keen on sport and 
society. 
* * #* 


be, more. like old times in 
Ireland, won’t it? Certainly the 
Irish’ll be glad; they do like people 
who spend lots over there, and re- 
member still, I believe, the Cadogan 
and the Dudley régimes. People in 
England though are rather wonder- 
ing why a statesman hasn’t been 
chosen to deal with the problems 
that are sure to crop up again 
stronger than ever the instant the 
war 


tll 


ave you heard that Barbara 

Wilbraham’s to marry Mr. 
Francis Seymour? She’s’ Lord 
Lathom’s sister, you know, and 
granddaughter of the picturesque and 
bird’s-nest-bearded Lord Lathom of 
the grand manner who was three 
times Chamberlain to Queen Victoria. 
Another engagement is Miss Maisie 
Cooper’s, who’s marrying Archie 


glorious associations it is not a becoming colour 


Lallie Charles 


MADAME MAZZUCHI 


Wife of the Italian consul at Rheims, who after a 

strenuous time nursing the wounded has been over 

here for a short rest, staying with the Earl and 
Countess Grey 
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It is also rumoured that khaki may be the fashionable colour next spring Heaven forbid!—as apart from its 


Wilkie of the 60th Rifles. Her 
mother was the adopted daughter 
and heiress of that awfully rich and 
eccentric Chicago Smith, who lived 
for years and years at the Reform 
Club and eventually, after some 
opposition, put in a lift there 
entirely at his own expense. 


* * * 
Wel: Betty, here’s wishing you 

yet another merry Christmas, 
and Tou-tou, who’s }got a Union 
Jack tied to each paw and wears 
a wreath of holly round his brow, 
sends fond licks. Poor patriotic pet, 
I’m sure he’d simply love to knit for 
the troops if only I’d time to teach 
him. He barks ‘‘ Tipperary ” already 
—or nearly, that is. He got the first 
two notes splendidly yesterday when 
I powdered his eye in mistake for 


his nose. The mornings @re so dark,. 


aren’t they ?—Yours, EVE. 
* # % 


A Romantic Figure. 
f all the romantic figures that flit 
these times across the troubled 
face of Europe there is perhaps none 
more pleasingly romantic than the 
young Grand Duchess of Luxem- 
burg, on whose territory Germany 
first flung her glove of defiance to 
the world. Just twenty, and very 
slim and fair and pretty, she is not 
unblessed with brains, and like the 
Queen of Holland seeks the company 
of the learned men and thoughtful 
women amongst her subjects. She 
is very rich, yet Luxemburg itself 
contributes little to a Court that in 
her late father’s time was said to be 
the best organised in Europe, for a 
vast fortune amassed from the profits 
of the Wiesbaden gaming tables was 
left to her by her father. 
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OUT WITH THE ERIDGE 


A Famous Veteran Follows in his Carriage. 


THE MEET AT ERIDGE GREEN LAST WEEK 


The veteran Marquis of Abergavenny, who is now eighty-eight years of age, attended the meet and is seen seated in the dog- 
cart. Miss Cripps, a keen follower of the hounds, who obtained the coveted brush on this particular occasion, is on the left 


LORD HENRY NEVILL, THE MASTER (ON RIGHT) MISS NASH 


And F. Hills, the huntsman One of the lady followers of the Eridge Foxhounds 
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D 
ton 
The United Empire. 


S the late Admiral 
Mahan pointed 
out before he 
died, the most 

important factor which has 
arisen out of tbe present 
war is the solidarity and 
loyalty of Britain’s colonies 
and dependencies to the 
Mother Country, which has 
entirely arisen from the 
basis of freedom and justice 
which they have obtained 
under her auspices. With 
reference to this there is 
an important movement 
among Britons whose occu- 
pations necessitate a resi- 
dence in foreign lands in 


Politics. 


under construction, or to 
the addition of a class of 
cruiser most useful in seas 
abroad, according to the 
amount received. We are 
requested to ask such 
British subjects. to put 
themselves into communi- 
cation with the honorary 
secretary of the league at 
80, Bishopsgate Street, 
London, E.C., when full 
information will be for- 
warded. 


* * * 


The Raid. 
or the first time in 
modern English _his- 
tory the shells of an enemy 


order to show their willing- Eraucthe Daily Express have done damage to our 
ness to take a share in the LORD HALDANE’S DREAM . shores. The last occasion 
burden of Empire. There ‘Dear me! How things have changed since | wrote that Germany was my spiritual when a foreign fleet threat- 
are 3,000,000 British sub- home” ened was in June, 1667, 
jects who reside outside when the Dutchman, De 
his Majesty’s dominions, and a league known as “ The Patriotic Ruyter, battered Sheerness and burnt Chatham dockyard. 
League of Britons Overseas,” is endeavouring to unite the The Dutch, however, cannot claim the whole of the victory 


rrom dhe beeing wews From “ The People” From "Lhe Liverpool Courier" 


“RULE” BRITANNIA PAE S RROW SIN ane SOUT A ANS THE STURDEE CHAMPION 
Our Sturdee Sea Dog: ‘‘ Admiral of the Atlantic” 
did the Kaiser say he was? Well, not the southern 


The great naval censor at work half anyway 


Another cartoon on the Falkland Islands victory 


efforts of our widely dispersed compatriots. It is suggested that on that occasion as De Ruyter’s squadron was largely manned 
the contributions obtained from them shall be applied by the by disaffected English sailors who had deserted from the British 
Admiralty for the purchase of one of the largest ships now Navy. 


Hl RA 
16) 


From " The Western Mail” 


A JOY-DAY FOR EVERYBODY EXCEPT GERMANY 


"i : ; THE BUSYBODY GUARD 
Expressions of satisfaction at the result of the latest naval battle are ; 
coming in from all parts of the world A clever cartoon by ‘‘Poy” in ‘The Evening News” 
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THROUGH DISTORTED GLASSES 


Germeanic Views of the Situation as Expressed in their 
lumorous (?) Papers. 


THE TWO-FACED JAPANESE THE FINAL BLOW 
The mask shows the yellow man as he appeared in. Berlin At last, says “ Lustige Blatter,’’ it has been vouchsafed to the 
when soaking himself with German culture. Behind is seen the Czar of peace to crown his life-work by striking off the head 
real Japanese, who is now endeavouring to destroy German culture of Peace 
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GERMAN COMFORT FOR NEUTRAL SHIPPING THE SECOND FLIGHT OUT OF EGYPT 
Long enough has the wicked British whale infested the seas. The above picture is a German artist’s conception of the 
Soon the German High Sea Fleet will emerge from its base and “Children of England’s” flight out of Egypt, which is to be 
with deadly harpoon do to death this hated monster of the ocean rendered necessary by the hordes of Turks stiffened by Hun officers 
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Royalty Theatre. 

HE inhabitants of Christopher Brent’s world were quite hoarse with 
singing “ Your King and Country Want You” at him. And yet he 
would not enlist. His future father-in-law was one of those men 
who are determined that every able-bodied man should be forced 

to join the army now that he himself was too old. Brent was like a red 
rag to his already very much annoyed bull. A bright young impertinent 
flapper presented him with a white feather, and he put it in his pipe and 
smoked it. Molly, the girl he was engaged to, became tiresomely tearful— 
and we all know how tiresome young women can become when the man 
who is dearer to them than earth and heaven simply will not prance into the 
danger zone. And yet Christopher would not leave the select boarding- 
house on the east coast which was kept by that amiable Mrs. Sanderson, 
whose first husband had been a German general and whose son was now 
in a responsible position in the British Admiralty. Was it that he was too 
comfortable there? Was the society of the German governess who was 
naturalised British twenty years ago too amusing? Well, hardly. Was 
it that the boarding-house anemic was too entertaining? Even less likely. 
Then it must have been Fritz, tee Dutch waiter, who loved pigeons. No, 
it wasn’t him. Nor was it the attractive Mrs. Leigh, who had come down 
from London the previous day and pretended never to have met Brent before 
in all her life. Then what kept this able-bodied young man, who loved to 
make people, including the girl he adored, imagine he was a darned silly ass, 
from going through those violent physical exercises two or three times a 
week which will make so many of us indifferent soldiers in about ten years? 
Well, can’t you guess? Brent wasa spy! Not the nasty German variety, 
but the more decent English breed who track the former down. In other 
words, Brent was doing more to save his country than any young man in 
the town, but he was doing it in his own way. That always annoys people 
so. They want everybody to do it their way. No wonder then they sang 
Paul Rubens’s ditty at him from morning to night. 
* * * 

I-spying. 

nd this was what Brent did for his country. First of all, he turned on 

the bath water so there was a flood in the house and they could not 

use the boarding-house drawing-room. Therefore, amiable Mrs. Sanderson 
had to give them her own private sitting-room. Now, this was exactly what 
Brent wanted. Fingering the firegrate he suddenly touched a spring 
which swung the firegrate round, disclosing a wireless apparatus in full 
marching kit as it were. Ha, ha! as the brunette said to herself when she 
found a blond hair on her husband’s dinner jacket. There was a rat 
smelling somewhere. There was—a whole nest of them. Mrs. Sanderson’s 
son in the Admiralty was a German spy; so was Mrs. Sanderson; so was 
the German governess; so was Fritz. They were all British by naturalisa- 
tion—but to become naturalised is but the question of a scrap of paper, 
and we all know how Germans treat that. The difficulty was. however, 
to thwart them as well as hound them down. Not amoment was to be 
lost. Brent being a silly ass would never be suspected of ulterior motives 
when he wandered on to the lawn and shot the last of Fritz’s much- 
cherished carrier pigeons. So he did it. Also, being a silly ass, 
no one suspected him of putting the wireless out of order. When he 
suddenly dashed into the sitting-room and blindfolded Fritz, at the same 
time taking from his pocket important despatches, they were still uncom- 
fortably in the dark. Not so the audience, however. We were so 
entertained, so thrilled, and so excited that we cheered again and again. 


* * * 
The Signal. 

And then, later, it was discovered that Mrs. Leigh was a spy too, and that 
she and Brent were working together. This, of course, created a 
scandal in the boarding-house and upset Molly. There are some dangers 
which no girl likes to see the man she loves rush into. Of these are the 
Mrs. Leighs. But there were far worse terrors awaiting Brent than that. 
Saeey ; Deprived of their wireless the Sandersons were going to burn the house 
MISS MARGERY MAUDE down that night as a signal to the German submarine lying in the harbour. 
7 : Something must be done, and done quickly. There was even a chance that 
re ae nas Of ae alee Mee ee *S_ Brent might be arrested as the despatch thief by that silly kind of patriot 
ee fas e Parte Sateen nade nessage = who was Molly’s father. So there was a tremendously exciting scene where 
from: Mars, which has” been. ‘successfully revived at Mrs. Leigh pretended to be a German spy, and another where Brent had to 
the Apollo Theatre pretend to be a silly ass at the point of young Sanderson’s pistol. Then 
caine the moment when Sanderson took Brent’s pistol, which was unloaded, 
and fired at the infernal machine which he had placed on the table to blow up the house. That saved England, because, of course, 
Brent had the loaded one and held it at Sanderson’s head. It was all very very thrilling. The Man Who Stayed at Home is the 
most exciting dramatic piece which the war has so far produced. It is amusing, too, and quite exceptionally well acted by everyone. 
Dennis Eadie was excellent as the silly ass who yet was sharper than all the others put together. And words fail me to express 
the excellence of Miss Jan Cadell’s anemic spinster and Miss Mary Jerrold’s German governess. They must be seen by everybody. 

This play will run the length of the war, and probably a long time after. 

* * * * * * 


The Criterion. 

“That delightful, quaint, and enchanting comedy, Le Mariage de Melle Beulemans, has returned to town. We have seen her 
before, though we know her best as Little Miss Llewellen. Butsheis far more attractive inher Belgian guise. Mlle. Dieudonné, 

who played her for about two years in Paris, is perfectly charming. She is natural, quiet, and possesses a fine sense of comedy as 

well as of pathos. M. Libeau is quite a wonderful comedian. His M. Beulemans is that strange mixture of irritableness and deep 

affection which is a certain type of Bruxellois. This Saison Belge at the Criterion not only affords a perfectly delightful evening’s 

entertainment but is not to be despised as a nice way of taking a French lesson. It has you interested both ways. 


264 


No. 704, DECEMBER 23, 1914] THE TATLER 


°° JOUER Je ARIE AGAIN” 


Pantomime Stars im Londom and the Provinces. 


Oe RT EYY NA EDL EATS OP AEP FUN REN POSEN AY ORE TT MERS TEED cy 


MISS GLADYS GUY 


Morgiana in “‘ The Forty Thieves ”’ 
at the Kennington Theatre 


MISS MARIE BLANCHE 


Who plays the leading part in 
“Robinson Crusoe” at Leeds 


eee Bs oat ee 2 


- 
7 
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MISS MABEL FUNSTON MISS CLARICE MAYNE MISS DOROTHY WARD 
Principal boy at the Dalston Who will play Dick in “Dick Whittington’? at the Principal boy at the Prince’s Theatre, 
Theatre Palladium Bristol 


-MISS BEATRICE ALLEN MISS MOYA MANNERING MISS LILY IRIS 


Principal boy at the Gaiety Theatre, Principal girl at the Prince’s Theatre, The Prince in ‘‘ Cinderella’? at the Aldwych 
Dublin Bristol Theatre 


We are glad the various managements are producing pantomimes ‘‘as usual’’ this year. They give a large amount of employment and much pleasure to 
the children, whom no one wants to see suffer by the war 
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us Regiments 


No. XV.—The Seaforth Highlanders (Rosseshire Bufifs, the Duke 


of Albany’s). 


Gale & Polden 


THE OFFICERS OF THE 2ND BATTALION SEAFORTH HIGHLANDERS 


From left to right are: 


Back row—Lieutenant K. B. Mackenzie, Lieutenant Methven, 


Lieutenant Orr, Captain Baillie, Major 


Arbuthnot, Lieutenant Hay, Lieutenant Hepburn, Lieutenant Spencer; middle row—Lieutenant C. C. H. O. Gascoigne, Major 
Ritchie (now colonel lst Battalion), Captain D. King, Colonel G. Mackintosh, Colonel S. B. Jamieson, Captain St. Clair, Major 
Campbell, Captain Anstruther, Lieutenant Thornton; front row—Lieutenant Sir J. Fowler, Lieutenant Fraser 


Since the above, which is the most recent photograph we can obtain of this famous regiment, three of the officers are serving with the Ist Battalion and 


Culloden, proved to the English 

Government that in the Highland 
clans they had, if disaffected citizens, 
brilliantly gallant enemies. The elder Pitt 
conceived the idea that it might be possible 
to get them to fight for us instead of against 
us, with the result that he requested Simon 
Fraser, Master of Lovat, to raise a regi- 
ment of Highlanders. Simon Fraser’s 
father had been executed for complicity 
in the ‘‘ 45,” and Fraser himself, who was 
an undergraduate at the University of St. 
Andrews at the time, had also taken part 
in it. 


RINCE CHARLIE’S ill-fated re- 
bellion, ending with the battle of 


* * * 

H e, however, received the royal pardon 
and had become a member of the 
Scottish Bar when Pitt’s proposal was 
made to him. He agreed to the offer 
and raised a corps, which was known as 
the 78th Highland Regiment of Foot. 
This regiment wore full Highland garb, 
the men carrying back swords and dirks 
besides their regulation arms. Numbering 
some 1,300 strong they went to America 
to fight for us in the conquest of Canada. 
General Wolfe, in a letter to Lord George 
Sackville, speaks of the regiment as being 
“very useful, serviceable soldiers, and com- 
manded by the most manly lot of officers 
I have ever seen.”” It won fame for itself 
at Louisberg and under the gallant Wolfe 
at Quebec. Peace having been concluded 
in 1763 it, was disbanded, and many of 
the men having received grants in Canada 
settled there. Simon Fraser himself was 
afterwards sent on special service to 
Portugal, where he became a lieutenant- 
general in the Portuguese Army, afterwards 
raising the old 71st Highlanders, which are 
now known as the Highland Light Infantry. 

Such was the first start of the 78th. 

* * * 

It was raised by one highland chieftain 
and was to be re-raised by another 
in 1778, namely, by Kenneth Mackenzie, 


six have, or had, left the battalion 


Earl of Seaforth, and chief of the Clan 
Mackenzie, who a few years previously had 
recovered the family title and estates which 
his grandfather had forfeited in the first 
rebellion of 1715. It was called the 
Seaforth Highland Regiment of Foot, and 
was chiefly officered by gentlemen of the 
Clan Mackenzie. The regiment to-day 
thus bears three mottoes: Cwidich’n Righ 
(Help to the King), which is the motto 
given to the founder of the clan for having 
saved King .Alexander II. of Scotland 
from the attack of a wounded stag. Its 
second. motto is Caber Feidh (Antlers of 
the Deer), which was the old slogan of 
Seaforth and alludes of course to the 
incident referred to above. Its third 
motto is Tulloch Ard (the High Hill), 
the slogan of Kintail, a district in Ross- 
shire, the old home of the Mackenzies, and 
the allusion is to the local mustering place 
of the clan. 
% * * 

Shortly after its formation the regiment 

received the number originally given 
to Simon Fraser’s regiment, viz., the 78th, 
and its ranks were filled by raw clansmen 
from the western highlands and islands, 
a large proportion belonging to the 
Macraes. Full highland dress was worn, 
with the Mackenzie tartan. In 1783 the 
78th were renumbered the 72nd, which is 
the present number of the lst Battalion 
of the Seaforth Highlanders. In 1793, 
however, another highland regiment was 
raised by Francis Mackenzie, the last Earl 
of Seaforth, and oddly enough it was given 
the number 78. Thus it is true that while 
the original regiment was raised by Simon 
Fraser, Lord Lovat, both battalions were 
afterwards on reorganisation raised by 
the chiefs of the Clan Mackenzie. It 
would require a volume to give even a 
slight hint of the glorious war services of 
this regiment, and we have only space to 
mention that under Sir Eyre Coote it 
served with distinction at Mysore, and 
under Sir Arthur Wellesley, afterwards 
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Duke of Wellington, at the battle of 
Assaye, where its stubborn valour was 
acknowledged by the East India Company 
by the gift of a third or honorary colour 
bearing the figure of an elephant with the 
legend “ Assaye.”’ 
* * * 
he ist Battalion were at Sevastopol 
under Sir Colin Campbell, while part 
of the second, on their way to India, were 
shipwrecked at the mouth of the Irrawaddy, 
where they remained for the space of 
a month suffering the direst privations. 
During the whole of that time the only 
food they had was a wineglassful of rice and 
two ounces of salt beef a day. Even this 
was soon exhausted, and the survivors had 
to subsist entirely on any shell fish that 
they could find. The services of the 78th 
Highlanders during the Mutiny are recorded 
on their colours and appointments, and 
the wonderful valour of the regiment during 
that time is a matter of history. With 
Havelock the regiment fought its way to 
the relief of the Lucknow residency. It 
was with Outram at the Alumbagh, where 
it won the unqualified praise of that 
splendid soldier, and under Sir Colin 
Campbell it served in the siege and finally 
in the capture of Lucknow. After this 
neither battalion saw service until the 
Afghan War broke out. 
* i % 
Over and over again did Lord Roberts 
mention the gallantry of the regiment 
at Charasiah and at Kabul, and with him 
it performed the splendid march from 
Kabul to Kandahar when that place was 
besieged by the Afghans and General 
Primrose was hard put to it to keep the 
English flag flying. Two years later it 
fought for us at Tel-el-Kebir. Later, on the 
North-West Frontier of India and South 
Africa. Now it is fighting gloriously in by 
far the most terrible and bloody war that 
has ever convulsed the world. Once again 
it is giving Cuwidich'n Righ (Help to the 
King). 
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THE ROLL MONOUR 


Part of the Price England is Paying for Victory. 
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BARON A. DE GUNZBURG 


7th Cavalry Brigade—killed 


CAPTAIN E. A. FIELDEN 


10th Hussars—wounded 
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2nd Gordon Highlanders—wounded 
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2ND LIEUT. R. C. M. GIBBS 


Scots Guards—killed 
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LIEUT. W. C. N. REYNOLDS 


Irish Guards—wounded 
ONITIEA reremaicigninnnrar: 


CAPTAIN F. L. PARDOE 
King’s Royal Rifle Corps—wounded 
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LIEUT. R. M. MACDONAL 
Cameron Highlanders—killed 
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Photographs by Bassano, Lafayette, Sarony, and Langfier 
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“CALICO BREECHES ” 


By the Honorary Secretary of a Relief Committee. 


HERE is probably no spot in the 
United Kingdom that has been 
more substantially altered by the 
war than Porter’s Yard. War is 

the greatest of all revolutionaries, for it 
begins by altering the values of men. 

What else could have turned a slum 
like Porter’s Yard into a nest of heroes? 
Short of death it is the shortest road to a 
man’s real value. So the true soldier feels, 
and so Porter’s Yard felt, naturally, when 
at the outbreak of war it rushed, as one 
man, to join the colours. Moreover, the 
Yard fully appreciated the pleasant change 
in the demeanour of magistrates, police- 
men, and others in authority; possibly 
even—who knows—it may have 
enjoyed the humour of the situation. 

For it is a fact that at last, for 
once, the laugh and the last word 
were with Porter’s Yard. It had found 
its ‘‘ place in the sun.” Committees 
cared for it, ladies visited it, Govern- 
ment itself took an individual interest 
in each one of its inhabitants, all the 
machinery of the State was called in 
on their behalf, from the War Office 
to the Post Office: 

But the crowning moment, the 
moment when Porter’s Yard trained 
its cap to its jauntiest angle, was 
when the first of its seven heroes 
came home wounded. Word reached 
me early one morning that a man of 
the “ Fighting Fifth”? had got back, 
and that Porter’s Yard would like to 
see me. Well, I wanted to see 
Porter’s Yard, but I preferred to 
wait until I was-not. expected, and 
so it was well after dark before I 
groped my way through the greasy 
wynd, across the puddled courtyard, 
and knocked at a low brown door. 
A babel of children’s voices cried, 
“ Come in.” 

The room was barely 12 ft. 
square, but there must have been at 
least forty children in it. There were 
children on the bed, children on top 
of the chest of drawers, children on 
the table, on the floor, everywhere, 
seated in orderly rows. 

A bold, yellow-haired damsel of 
ten was in command. There was no 
sign of a grown-up anywhere. 

“We're ’avin’ a concert, sir. 
ye sit down?” 

It was true Milltown hospitality. 

I accepted. 

“Tl sing first,” said the yellow-haired 
lady with a promptness I afterwards under- 
stood, and after several protests by other 
aspiring performers she was allowed to 
sing one verse of a ditty entitled, ‘“‘’Oo’s 
yer Lady Friend ?” the whole room joining 
in the chorus. 

Meantime a wrangle had been going 
on between a pale-faced, delicate-looking 
child who wanted to sing, ‘What Can I 
Do for England that Does so Much for 


Will 


of Major and Mrs. 


Me,” and a curly-haired person, who 
clamoured to be allowed to ‘‘ Bid the Moon 
Good-night.” After some time I managed 
to persuade them not to begin both at the 
same moment, and eventually we had the 
two items in succession. 

Throughout the performance, however, 
I became increasingly aware of a mono- 
tonous murmur which presently resolved 
itself into ‘‘ Wanter sing * Calico Breeches’ 
—wanter sing ‘Calico Breeches ’—wanter 
sing ” 

At the first possible opportunity I traced 
the murmur to its source, and saw a wistful, 
marvellously dirty, small boy of three clad 
in an inherited shirt and trousers and 


MISS NORTON 


A charming photographic study of the pretty daughter 
Norton of 18, Portman Square. 
Miss Norton came out last year, when her mother gave 


a dance for her at her London house 


ignominiously hedged about by girls much 
bigger than himself. 

“You shall—you shall presently,’ I 
assured him, but it made no difference. 

His desire was for immediate expression, 
and would not be otherwise appeased. And 
so I sat him on a corner of the table and 
told him to ease his little heart forthwith. 

It was a queer burden that he poured 
forth; one of those meaningless jingles 
that pass for wit in fifth-rate music-halls 
and that just escape being offensive by 
being idiotically inane. But to Jimmy they 
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were an accomplishment. They brought 
him into line with his fellows, and he sang 
them over and over again, visibly proud of 
himself, in a little cracked tuneless voice :— 
Calico breeches and elephants’ eggs 
Up in a rhubarb tree. 

The effect was tremendous! 
children roared with laughter. 
evidently the star performer. 

Then the door opened, a man with his 
head rolled up in lint appeared, and the 
children stopped laughing. I stopped 
laughing too. It is astonishing how war 
alters values. There was a quite unmis- 
takable silence for a second or two. 

“Well, how are you?” said I. 

“Fine, sir. Fine, thankey.” 

“Clear out now, the lot,’ came 
the voice of his wife from behind 
him. In two minutes, despite my 
protests, the room was clear but for 
Jimmy, who was evidently a privi- 
leged person. 

In two minutes more Thomas 
and I were talking, or rather Thomas 
was talking to me, about the war. 

“We was in the trenches at La 
Bassée, sir, Tuesday week back. I 
got this there—shrapnel.” 

He drew a line with his finger 
on the white lint cap. “ The man 
next to me had his head blown off, 
the man on the other side had his 
left foot and his left hand shot off 
him and a woundin his left shoulder. 
Further up there was a man with 
his side ripped open and 

‘““Ah, sir, if you was to see it, 
if the women was to see it, you’d 
say, ‘This must never happen again 
—never again, not in Europe.’ 

“Kneeling I was, sir—in the 
trenches, and the knees of me 
trousers soaked in blood—me coat 
covered with it, and me cap. My 
clothes is all burnt. They give me 
these new, they did. Fine jersey, 
ain’t it, sir? ” 

He stopped to light up, and I 
looked round. The room was filling. 

There was Granny Gallagher 
smoking quietly in a corner, and 
Thomas’s mother, who, when she had 
made a note of my acquiescence, 
followed the old lady’s example. 

And I will say this for them they 
were quiet women. 

The children had stolen back and were 
listening very quietly, Jimmy’s occasional 
irruptions into song being promptly and 
forcibly squashed by his mother. 

“Who relieved you?” I asked. 

“I’m coming to that, sir. The Ger- 
mans was within perhaps a couple of 
hundred yards and we was getting tired 
when the word comes, ‘Lie down, men,’ 
and over our heads comes the Gurkhas, 
leaping and yelling. They’d thrown away 
their rifles and they’d just them long knives 
of theirs in their hands. They had to call 

(Continued on p. 112) 
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FLY SPIES 
Foiled Nightly in Stirring Fashion at the Royalty. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MR. DENNIS EADIE AND MISS ISOBEL ELSOM 
AS CHRISTOPHER BRENT AND MOLLY PRESTON IN “THE MAN WHO STAYED AT HOME,” AT 


THE ROYALTY THEATRE © - = 
This play deals with one of the great problems of the present war, the spy question. In short, this play, without showing cny of 


the horrors of battle, brings home to its audience the fact that England is actually at war, and should not be missed by any 
playgoer who loves fine acting and “a thrill.’”’ Dennis Eadie is as good as ever, and Miss Isobel Elsom is a joy to the eye as usual 
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Too Late. 


LIZABETH FANSHAWE, the 
heroine of Mr. E. F. Benson’s 
new story, “Arundel” (Fisher 
Unwin), was a very delightful 

girl. But then, she had a very delightful 
father. He let her do everything she 
liked, was just as romantic as she was, 
and appeared very comfortably off. It 
was enough to make any girl good. Her 
mother—or was it her stepmother ?—was 
a different proposition altogether. She was 
one of those perennially youthful, peren- 
nially attractive, perennially tiresome 
matrons whom Miss Mary Moore portrays 
with such frightful and fascinating truth 
upon the stage. And how such women 
count! They recline, self-righteous and 
fluffy, in the middle of a neighbourhood 
simply devastated by their good-humoured 
selfishness. No wonder, then, Elizabeth 
looked forward to her departure from 
India, where her father’s regiment was 
stationed, like one who sees even in an 
English suburban townlet a haven of 
excitement and delight. Alas! however, 
there was in this English visit too much 
excitement and a too painful de- 
light. The man she fell in love 
with was already engaged to her 
cousin, Edith. He did not love his 
fiancée, but he had become engaged 
to her, as so many men do, because 
he had arrived at a time of life when 
he ought to settle down—his friends 
told him so—and he had sufficient 
income to settle down comfortably. 
So he took a girl who seemed suit- 
able. Life seemed to stretch in 
front of him a quiet, peaceful plain 
with a quiet, peaceful, and rather 
plain person by his side. 
If Only. 
“L hen Elizabeth with her ro- 
mantic, musical temperament 
arrived, and the plain became a wilderness 
and the companion seemed positively ugly. 
But what were they to do? Edith loved 
him, and because she loved him she refused 
to give him up. She had imbibed that 
ridiculous doctrine of love atriving after 
marriage even if it seemed a bit weak and 
dubious before. So she married her lover, 
and Elizabeth was left, brave, silent, and 
broken-hearted, in the cold. But, of 
course, the marriage was a failure; all the 
more a failure because the husband was 
very forbearing, very respectful, and very 
kind. If he had struck her across the 
head or declared out aloud that he loved 
Elizabeth, and loved her only, it would 
have been more bearable for his wife. 
But he was the Perfect Martyr, and 
perfect martyrs are simply impossible to 
live with. If only he had been cruel 
Edith would have felt that she was not 
entirely in the wrong. But being good 
and patient and sweet he made her feel a 
wretched, selfish creature. It is a feeling 
liable to turn life into torture. If she had 
only given him up he would have been 
happy. Because she loved him, she wished 
his happiness before everything, But it 
was then too late—and there is no sadder 
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BY RICHARD WING. 


exclamation in the language. He was her 
husband, and husbands are a part of a 
woman’s home. Therefore, when she must 
die—as, of course, she had to, “ Arundel’”’ 
being a story—she was not very sorry. She 
realised that after her death the man she 
loved would be happy with the woman he 
loved, and upon a deathbed it is easy to be 
altruistic. So the story ends. It is full of 
clever characterisation-—especially among 
the elderly women of the tale—and some 
very amusing descriptions of comfortable 
suburban society and good women with 
fat incomes. It is not Mr. Benson at his 
best, but it most certainly is Mr. Benson 
at his ‘“‘ very good, indeed.” 


MISS DOROTHY STEPHEN 


The clever young actress who has sailed 

for South Africa to star in ‘“‘ The Butterfly 

on the Wheel,’”’ “Ready Money,” and 
* Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford” 


Thoughts from ‘* Arundel.” 


“i ne has to dream first before one can 
do any good while one is awake.” 

“Without love never has jealousy 
been allowed to get free, to root about 
among the springing crops of the heart, 
devouring, trampling, and spoiling.” 

“What is admirable sense at eighteen 
may be rubbish at forty-eight.” 

“The more you penetrate into love the 
more you see that there is no end to it, 
and no beginning either. And then you 
call it by another name,” 


* * * 
More Martha. 


“T*he Hon. Mrs. Dowdall is an author 
whose work I look forward to with 
immense and unholy glee. “The Book of 
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Martha,” published last year, immediately 
made me one of her most charmed 
and enthusiastic readers. One would 
probably have to go back to that dear 
Elizabeth of the German Garden to find 
a parallel in popularity to this, an 
authoress’s first book. The large public 
which suddenly arose and—in the words 
of the prophets—called her “ blessed” 
was enormous. “ Joking Apart’? (Duck- 
worth), her latest book, will only forge 
anew the chain of affection which binds 
her readers to her. In these weary days 
of waiting and wondering such a volume 
of humour, cleverness, and a certain acid 
wit, is a blessing without the very faintest 
vestige of disguise. How I laughed! Her 
description of provincial society, her list 
of everyday annoyances, both in people 
and events, and her witty, humorous 
protests at the trivial little things which 
most people seem to consider the only 
things that matter, were a never-ending 
delight. She wanders through the world, 
apart from it, yet always keeping a glinting 
eye on its funny side. And its funny side 
is, of course, that side which everybody 
takes most seriously. Her out- 
spokenness, too, is delightful. If 
she finds certain types of people 
fools, and writhes beneath their 
foolishness, she says so openly. 
She does not irritate one by adding 
at the end of their picking-to-pieces 
the “ bromidic” platitude that we 
none of us are perfect and we all 
have our faults. In fact, her down- 
rightness is quite disconcerting. It 
might easily offend people; only 
the majority of us will find that 
her criticism applies to everybody 
except ourselves. The worst—or 
rather the best—of it is, too, she 
is usually quite terribly true. We 
are appallingly unnatural, both in 
our habits and in our conversa- 
tions. The dull echo of the world does 
sometimes make us want to get up and 
scream. Oh, if only someone would cry 
“Damn” at a prayer meeting! The 
result would be quite funny enough to 
excuse the daring. The masks we are 
all striving to assume, masks both social, 
moral, and intellectual, make this world 
at once the most amusing. and the dullest 
place imaginable. How the gods, who 
know us for:what we are, must laugh! 
And how this mask separates people— 
especially the moral mask! As Mrs. 
Dowdall says: “If, instead of stuffing all 
the vices into a box where they get mouldy 
and breed maggots, and instead of keeping 
all the virtues folded up with a string 
round them and a mackintosh over the 
top, they were taken out and used as 
occasion offered, men and women might 
find it necessary to approach one another 
enough to hand things backwards and for- 
wards. And so they might get talking, 
and neither be quite beyond the com- 
prehension of the other any more.” 
* * * 
Odds and Ends. 
Joking Apart,” like “The Book of 
Martha,” is just a series of impres- 
sions of people, things, and established 
(Continued on p. 272) 
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“Took! ’ere’s one of them German ’ats with a chicken on it” 
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institutions—mostly humorous. There is 
no plot. It is just a criticism of everyday 
incidents and everyday people, and its 
pictures of provincial society—when pro- 
vincial society is being very “ social’’—are 
inimitable. Here is a receipt for mayors: 
“Take a stockbroker and stuff him tight 
until he creaks. Dress half of him for a 
wedding—not forgetting spats—and the 
other half for ‘standing at the plate’ 
outside a Scotch kirk (he wears a white 
tie and a frock coat). Dab bits of fur on 
his eyebrows but not on his head—you 
leave that quite bare—and then hang a 
heavy locket and chain round his neck. 
For a mayoress, take a gentle, timid old 
lady out of awoolshop. Dress her regard- 
less of expense and frighten her to death. 
Then hang another locket and chain round 
her neck, and there you are.’’ There is 
also a visit to a hospital, and a lunch party 
of ladies, which have the deadly impres- 
sion of truth with a twinkle in its wicked 
eye stamped all over them. Moreover, 
Mrs. Dowdall’s provincial magnates 
belong to no one place. -You can 

find them ‘“ queening” from Corn- 

wall to the Highlands, wherever the 
Great God IT reigns, and “ People” 

are the eternal bogey held over those 
whom grandmothers have ceased to 
frighten into being good. 
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Thoughts from ‘‘ Joking Arfart.” f 
as We can néver alter or enlarge i 
our tastes in the family 
circle. A strict record is kept of all 
our utterances, and they are brought 
up against us as if we-had crossed 
the floor of the House of Commons. 
Strangers take all for gospel and do 
not know. what we said last year.”’ 

“Men are just as irritating as 
women, but they don’t mean so in- 
excusably well.” 

“The desire to please nearly 
always contains elements of pathos.” 

““No one. however careful, can 
bea perfect lady to the whole world.” 

“ Children have a certain com- 
munity with animals which makes it 
unnatural] for them to-desire anything 
that they cannot—by fair means or 
foul—get for themselves.” 

“If young men in’ business had 
more outdoor pursuits they would 
easily see in proper proportion such 
a trifle as their own origin. It is 
sitting on an office stool that makes 


The. author of a brilliant series 


then, the scenes which occurred between a 
poet with nerves and a child of whom the 
best that could be said of her was that 
she meant well. Poor Hannah, she ran 
from one awful risk into another. She 
was like an unruly but very human puppy 
about the house. If one felt simply fright- 
fully well one might perhaps love her. But 
at the first suspicion of a headache she 
would most certainly be killed. But Mr. 
Sterne did not kill her. Between him and 
her there came his sister-in-law, Beatrice. 
* * * 
A Child’s Friend. 
“This young woman loved children. — It 
might even be said she doted upon 
them. Such people. give children a real 
chance. Little Hannah took it on the 
spring, as it were. She blacked boots 
which ought to have been left white; she 
burnt the poet’s poems; she cast hot, 
greasy tea-cakes upon the drawing-room 
carpet; she nearly flooded the house out, 
and blew it up in her various efforts of 
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Hannah—for Ever !- F 
Last of all, just when the poet-and his 

wife were joyfully preparing to leave 
the house and Hannah, she developed 
whooping cough, and they had to remain 
there for another six weeks. Not, how- 
ever, that Hannah had the whooping 
cough very badly. She did not. But she 
had it sufficiently to awake the poet very 
early in the morning with her whoops, but 
not badly enough to prevent her from 
going on being helpful during the day. 
It is really a most amusing book. Hannah 
is quite a character. Hannah will be 
long remembered. Hannah must be 
met with again. Let us hope she will 
go on meaning well in yet another 
book. She is the most entertaining child 
that has appeared in literary form for 
years and years. But I am thankful that 
she does not live in our house! I might 
be tempted to begin meaning well myself 
—with the hammer. And two alike in 
the same house leads to murder. 

* * * 

American Home Life. 
It is popularly supposed here in 

England that America blew up 
the idea of home. They taught us 
to live in flats, neglect our children, 
and dine out in restaurants on 
Christmas Day. But as far as I 
can judge by my American acquaint- 
ances, “Home” is a vastly more 
important ideal over there than we 
pretend to believe it to be on this 
side. An English idea of home is 
a place where mother and fathcr 
lock the children in. But, in reality, 
a home—a real home—is a house 
with its doors wide open and with 
no other tie than love and respect 
and understanding within it. There 
are many homes like that in America. 
I have never met an American 
woman travelling on the Continent 
who is not writing home daily, nor 
an-American man who is not ever 
ready to talk affectionately of his 
little grey home out West. Such 
devotion is rare in an English family 
—that is why we boast so much about 
it, I suppose. “‘The Woodneys’’ 
(Devin Adair Company), by J. 
Breckenridge Ellis, is a pretty story 
of such an American home. All the 
family are free to go and come as 
they will, therefore all the family 
long more for the home fireside than 


of stories entitled for all the splendours of the world. 


people begin to wish that they were ‘Snapshots of War and Sport,’ which has just been Love, and love alone, makes a home ; 


descended from a long line of published by Messrs. Walbrook. 


Vikings.” 
* * * 

The Story of a Child. 
ne cannot help feeling that - little 
Hannah, although most amusing to 
read about, must have been an exas- 
perating and tiresome child to live with. 
Of course, ‘‘ She Meant Well” (that is the 
title of Mr. William Caine’s clever new 
story just published by Mr. John Lane), 
but. people who mean well are more 
estimable when they live in other people’s 
houses. When she came to live with the 
Sternes, along with her mother, who was 
engaged there as cook, I wonder Mr. 
Sterne did not live up to his surname far 
more often than he did. For he was a gentle- 
man possessed of nerves. Worse, he was 
a poet whose shortest poems contained 
over three thousand lines, and the longest 
seemed to verge upon infinity. Happily he 
worked for posterity and did not give his 
guests a foretaste of that period after 
dinner. For that they might consider 
themselves born to luck. You can imagine, 


for a daily paper in two frontier shows 


being helpful. Of course, she meant well 
all the time, but Beatrice and the child’s 
mother were the only people who- under- 
stood her really angelic intentions. The 
others, especially the poet, would have 
liked to bang the misguided angel out of 
her. But the angel in Hannah would not 
be banged out. She continued to mean 
well and to help others: She put the fish 
down the ventilator to~ entice away the 
rats from eating the bacon in the larder; 
she nearly caused a riot quite innocently 
in the village; she pretended to swallow 
a bottle of medicine containing laudanum 
because previously ‘she had hurt her 
mother by refusing to take its. So she 
kept the household up all night walking 
her round and round and singing to her 
at the top of their voices. Then it came 
out that she had not swallowed the medicine 
after all. By that time, however, the fish 
in the ventilator had begun to smell. 
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Mr. Barrow knows’ and what is love but a living and 
what he writes about as he acted as war correspondent letting live, a belief, a respect, and 


a pride? The freshness and dainti- 
ness of this little story of a family 
who all stood together and eventually 
won out because Duty and Unselfish- 
ness were the watchwords of their home, 
hold the reader charmed all the way 
through. There is a “goodness” about 
it all which makes you feel better. And 
yet, somehow, it doesn’t preach ! 
* * * 
Some Books to Read. 
[JD ricutt WorpDs OF JESUS. By 
A. R. Stephenson, M.A. (Walter 
Scott.) 
ARMAGEDDON—AND AFTER. By W. L. 
Courtney. (Chapman and Hall.) 
THE VEILED LIFE. By Mrs. Goldie. 
(Heinemann.) 
THE Woop PEOPLE AND OTHERS. 
By Maud D. Haviland. (Arnold.) 
THE GERMAN DANGER. By Bart 
Kennedy. (Holden and Hardingham.) 
THE CRADLE OF MANKIND. By W. 
A. and E, T. A, Wigram. (Black.) 
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THE ILLUMINATION. By Harry Rountree. 


“ That’sh a d—d sight better Christmas tree than—hic!—ever was made in Germany—hic!” 
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OFFICERS OF THE FIRST INDIAN REGIME! 


THE 129TH DUKE OF CONNAUGHT’S 


This was the first Indian regiment to come into action in Europe. It is composed of six companies of trans-frontier Pathans from independent 
regiment has the further distinction of being the first Indian regiment to have a recipient of the V.C., viz., Private Khuda Dad. It was on Oct 

the end. The British officer in command was wounded and one gun put out of action. The team was ordered to retire, 
The names are: 1. Jemadar Masaod Khan (Pathan); 2. Subadar Azad Gul (Pathan), killed; 3. Major G. G. P. Humphreys, killed; 4. Jemadar Lal Sher (Patha 
Shah (I) (Pathan), wounded; 9. Jemadar Jaffer Ali (Punjabi), killed; 10. Major J. A. Hannyngton, C.M.G.; 11. Lieut.-Colonel W. M. Southey; 12. Subadar G! 


Service), killed; 16. Subadar Makhmad Azam (Pathan); 17. Subadar-Major Mala Khan (Pathan); 18. Subadar Adam Khan (Pathan); 19. Jemadar Nawab Khan ( 
Potter ; 24. Jemadar Imandar (Pathan); 25. Lieutenant H. V. Lewis, wounded; 26. Jemadar Karim Khan (Path 
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ME INTO ACTION IN EUROPE. 


OWN BALUCHIS, INDIAN ARMY 


territory on the North-West Frontier of India and two companies of Punjabi Mussulmans from Rawal Pindi and Jhelum districts. _ This 
ber 30, when supports on either side had been shelled out of their trenches, the machine gun detachment of the regiment kept on firing to 
but kept on firing until bayoneted in the trenches. Private Khuda Dad, who was wounded, was the sole survivor 


); 5. Lieutenant and Adjutant F. M. G. Griffin; 6. Jemadar Abdulla Khan (Punjabi); 7. Captain P. C. Hampe-Vincent, killed; 8. Jemadar Mir Bad 
ulam Muhammad (Punjabi), killed; 13. Captain W. F. Adair, killed; 14. Subadar Zaman Khan (Punjabi), wounded; 15. Major P. Atal (Indian Medical 


Punjabi) ; 20. Jemadar Mir Bad Shah (II) (Pathan); 21. Subadar Amir Khan (Punjabi), wounded; 22. Subadar Ahmad Din (Pathan); 23. Major H. W. R. 
an); Captain F. A. Maclean and Captain R. F. Dill, who were wounded, are not included in the group 
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GREAT ACTRESS 


Who Charmed us all so Greatly in “The Great Adventure.’’ 


MISS WISH-WYNNE 


Who has been making one of her rare variety appearances at the London Coliseum. No one who saw that great play, ‘‘ The 


Great Adventure,” will forget the perfect acting of Mr. Henry Ainley and Miss Wynne in the principal parts. Miss Wynne is 


destined for a great career in her profession, and her further appearances will be followed with great interest by all lovers 
of the theatre 
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Armoured cars of the Allies are run on 


‘Shell’ Motor Spirit, because it can be thoroughly 
depended upon under all conditions and because 
it is so pure and uniform in quality. 


It is used in all branches of the service for air, 
land, and sea. 


SHELL 


MOTOR SPIRIT 


is supplied to the Allied forces only and not to the 
foes of our country. Fill up on ‘Shell’ and refuse 
any other spirit. 
&* 


OBTAINABLE EVERYWHERE. 


Winter's Pic | SEEN IT? 


Being-the Christmas Number of Printers’ Pie, 1914 If not 


BUY IT, READ IT, 


then 


SEND IT 


to your relations or friends at 
the Front, Camp, or Hospital. 


A CHEERY GLEAM FOR XMAS. 


aman swam | NOW ON SALE. 
ONE SHILLING NET. 


THE TATLER 


DOGS. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s. 6d., and 1d. per word after. 

‘If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 

All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


ki vo. oY 
(suns “ RONA.” 
ARONESS BURTON has always 
CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 
adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 
—Riverlea, Godmanchester, Huntingdon. 


Pov seake GRIFFONS.—A few of 

these lovely little dogs for Sale. Bred 
from highest Belgian champion strains.— 
Mrs. JOHNSTONE, Burrswood, Groombridge. 
Telephone 21 Groombridge. 


AIRN TERRIERS.—" Jill,” light 
brown brindle bitch, 18 months, house 
trained, over distemper, 5 guineas. Her six 
Pups by Champion Gerto, Sep. 9, good colours, 
3 to 4 guineas. Joan,”’ dark brindle, March 19, 
1914,5 gns. These Cairns are pure old strains, 
and are offered very cheap. Full pedigrees.— 
Hon. M. Hawke, Wighill, Tadcaster. 


V 7 ANTED —Either a French Bull 

_ or Black Pug, Bitch Puppy. Must be 
well bred. No fancy price.—Bass SutTToN, 
4, Seaville Drive, Eastbourne. 


PERRY’S 


UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG. 


No Two Alike. 


Per Packet of Six Labels, 3A. 


| OSTAINABLE OF ALL STORES, BOOK- 
j STALLS, STATIONERS, &c. 


THE NEWEST DESIGN IS 
| THE “ALLIES “LORGNON. 
“A LONDON MADE FRAME 
OF EXQUISITE WORKMAN- 
SHIP ENAMELLED BY THE 
} FRENCH IN THEIR OWN 
} INIMITABLE AND ARTISTIC 
WAY. PRICE £3.3.0 


Exquisite Designs and 
the Largest Stock in 
London. Priced from 
One Guinea, May be 
seen at or obtained 
on approval from 


GEORGE SPILLER 
@plisians Jone 
32, WIGMORE STREET, W. x. wi 
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: 10M ° Brooke. 


Christmas, the Children’s Festival. 
HRISTMAS sis, and always will be, essentially the children’s festival. 
All social functions have with one accord been abandoned this year. 
A strong feeling, however, prevails that an attempt must be made to 
arrange informal parties for the younger generation. It is safe to 
predict that they will be highly appreciated. Do we not all remember the 
“smoky ” magic lantern of our own childhood’s days, which was manipulated 
by one or two boys home from school, and the delight it afforded? It never 
seemed to matter whether the sheet, rigged up by an amateur in such matters, 
came down in the middle or not. That was nothing in comparison to the real 
enjoyment derived by seeing the grown-ups’ fruitless endeavours to persuade it 
to assume its normal position. The slides were lacking in artistic merit ; indeed, 
it was difficult to decide the objects they were supposed to represent. Into 
the breach, however, stepped Father Christmas, whose imagination had no 
limits ; he always knew the animal that was chasing the man round the tub. 
Wonderful, indeed, were the tales he told. It seems likely that magic 
lanterns of this character will be revived this Christmas. There are 
an infinite number of simple games in which children revel, including 
snap dragon, the smoked plates, the magic wand, and the time-honoured 
and popular musical-chairs and hunt the slipper. These have gone 
out of fashion lately on account of the elaborate entertainments that 
have been provided. Simple fashions in dress will prevail for the 
denizens of the schoolroom and nursery. 
Es * 3 
' Frocks of Muslin and Voile. 
Simplicity is the salient feature of the white muslin frocks that are 
everywhere to be seen. They are usually made with the waist- 
line in its normal position (this is an economic device that the woman 
of discernment understands when the matter of lengthening comes on 
the tapis). The waist is defined with a ribbon sash tied in a bow at 
the back. Later on these frocks will be ideal for summer wear. 
. Embroidered voile dresses are equally satisfactory both in appearance 
and wear, repeated visits to the laundress having no deleterious effect 
‘on them. For the tiny mites in the nursery there are the Kate 
Greenaway frocks in an infinite variety of materials. They are 
Y finished with prettily-draped lace fichus and ribbon sashes. 
* * * 
Frocks of Belgian Net and Lace. 
Furthermore, no one can contest the attraction of the frocks of 
Belgian net trimmed with Brussels lace; the deep tunic extends 
nearly to the knees, merging into a broad ribbon band, the latter 
knotted on one side. Sometimes the skirt is accordion pleated, when 
the corsage is simply draped with lace. Marvellously effective are the 
dresses of coloured taffetas finished with deep flounces of Belgian lace. 
Another idea is to have the skirts arranged in tiers of flounces which 
are cut to suggest the petals of a flower. When the petals have been 
inspired by that of the rose then the ceinture is composed of tiny 
massed roses, the décolletage and sleeves being treated in like manner. 
With regard to the décolletages, it is interesting to note that whereas 
heretofore it was a sine quad non that they should be finished with 
small frills of lace, now they are plain; when the fabricating medium 
is net or lace, then a ribbon is threaded through it which matches 
the sash. Often dresses of blue taffetas are embellished with pink ribbons, 
or vice versa may be the case. 
* * * 
Simple Suits for Boys. 
Fre a boy has reached the age when an Eton suit is correct for parties 
his attire is often a difficult problem. Everything that may be 
described as pretty he looks on with disfavour as he calls it girlish. Many 
mothers have ordered for their boys this season a black velvet suit finished 
with a white pique collar. It has been inspired by the one that the Count 
of Flanders is seen wearing in his portrait with which we are now all so 
familiar. Thoroughly practical, too, are the suits of khaki that are made in 
a great variety of styles, some resembling those of the Boy Scouts, while 
others remind one of the Territorial’s suit. A few words must be said em 
passant regarding the suits which are exact copies of those worn by the 
Zouaves, including the sash. Naturally everything with a military note is 
being applauded. 
* * * 
Simple Frocks. 
Fvening gowns pur et simple have been worn by women in the past at 
children’s parties. To-day, however, they are ordering simple dresses 
of velvet and crépe de chine, the corsages draped with lace. They are 
quite charming and in harmony with the spirit of the times. It is, of course, 
a foregone conclusion that these parties will take place in the afternoon. 
“ Everything is to be done at home” is the dictum of one mother who has 
A DISTINCTIVE TAILORED SUIT promised her kiddies a good old-fashioned party. Cakes, etc., are to be 
‘ made in the home kitchen by the girls, superintended by mother herself, as 
Of navy blue galvarine. The coat is provided with the well as the toflee and other sweets that will be forthcoming. The boys are 
modish pleated basque in alliance with the ‘‘surplice” helping with the charades, and it is rumoured that a magic lantern has been 
sash, in which braid and velvet are seen in happy unearthed. It is safe to predict that the preparations for this party will give 
unison, The scheme is completed with a modified great happiness and that the affair will be an immense success, provided, of 
sailor collar merging into revers. The skirt, innocent course, that all shortcomings are taken in the right spirit.. Surely there can 
of all decoration, is of comfortable walking width. At be no doubt about this. Many entertainments are being provided for Belgian 
Marshall and Snelgrove’s children on equally simple lines. 
(Continued on p. iv) 


il 


No. 704, DECEMBER 23, 1914) 


THE TATLER 


By Appointment 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS FOR CHILDREN 
Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company... 


Children’s Presents are fully represented in the comprehensive stock of The Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company. 
It is not possible to illustrate more than a few examples, but visitors will find full choice in the selection displayed. 
The Christmas Gift Book, containing many useful suggestions for gift selection, will be sent post free on applicaticn. 


112, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 
¢ = e LD O SS Fol 
Fine Gold Safety Pin, 
> p As, Enamelled Union Jack 
Fine quality Whole Pearls, Gold, and hin 
Enamel Safety Pin, 12/6 1 


Fine Gold, with 
Padlock, 


Fine Gold 
Bracelet, 


Fine Gold Carved Fine Gold, 
“Bull Dog” Charm, 17/- 

Ruby Eyes, Fine quality Pearl Necklet, Silver Wrist 
27236 £8 0 0 Watch, 


The Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company Ltd. 


ANGLO-AMERICAN 
OIL COMPANY, LTD., 
36, QUEEN ANNE'S GATE, 
WESTMINSTER. - S.W. 


BY APPOINTMENT. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Tailored Suits for Well-dressed Women. 
It is not often that one encounters: such 

really well-tailored suits at mode- 
rate prices as those now to be seen at 
Marshall and Snelgrove’s, Vere Street 
and Oxford Street, W. There are gal- 
varine suits for 89s. 6d. The coats are 
long, the basque being pleated at the 
back. In front the best points of 
the cura‘e coat are introduced. They 
button smartly up to the neck, the 
collar falling slightly away from the 
throat. Illustrated on the preceding 
page is a distinctive suit, also of 
galvarine. This coat has also a 
pleated basque. The “corsage,” or 
upper part, crosses over the braid 
sash or surplice bands centred with 
velvet, and is so arranged that the 
suit is particularly becoming to those 
with a tendency to embonpoint. 
Real Harris tweed suits, built on 
thoroughly practical lines with ex- 
panding seams, inset sleeves, and 
pockets, are 7% guineas. Neither 
must it be forgotten that really won- 
derful value is represented in the 
tweed suits from 68s. 6d. Further- 
more, there is a splendid assortment 
of pretty house frocks carried out in 
crépe de chine for 43 guineas. _ Par- 
ticularly smart and useful are the 
serge galvarine and velveteen 
house frocks for 78s. 6d. 
Further particulars of the other 
attractions within these portals 
may be obtained from the cata- 
logue, sent gratis and post free 
on application. Naturally the 
name of this paper must be 
mentioned. 


* * * 
Furs for Christmas Presents. ; 
hristmas presents and the name. of 
Peter Robinson, Oxford Street, W., 
are always synonymous terms. Prominent 
among the things which make ideal Yule- 
tide offerings are the fur scarves and muffs. 
Ere dwelling on these, attention must be 
drawn to the beautiful ermine wraplet 
pictured on this page. It is lined with 
Madonna blue and gold brocade, the charm- 
ing adjustable little collar being fashioned 
of skunk. Thoroughly practical and very 
smart are the natural wolf sets for £6 6s. 
Should it be desired the pelerine and muft 
can be purchased separately. Natural 
musquash scarves are 39s. 6d., and pillow 
muffs to match are 29s. 6d. Long skunk 
scarves are 5% guineas and pillow muffs to 
match 6 guineas. To those who have a 
weakness for natural fitch, the scarves or 
muffs of this fur for £4 18s. 6d. will be 
of interest. Furthermore, of throatlets 
there is an infinite variety; for instance, 
those of black wolf with head and tail 
are 23s. 6d. and skunk opossum ties are 
18s. 9d. Asa matter of fact this establish- 
ment is a Mecca for all seeking furs for 
Christmas presents. 
* * * 
Tailor-made Sports Shirts. 
Practical Christmas gifts is the theme 
expounded at Debenham and Free- 
body’s, Wigmore Street, W. Nothing 
could be more appropriate as a gift to 
oneself or an intimate friend than one of 
this firm’s tailor-made sports shirts. They 
are designed and cut by exceptionally 
clever expert men tailors from high-grade 
materials; the shape and the cut are 
invariably perfect. There is a decided 
charm about the all-wool taffetas flannel 
ones; they are obtainable in a variety of 
colours. The front and back are finished 
with an invisible pleat to give plenty of 


freedom for games. The same idea ex- 
pressed in heavy pyjama silk is 21s. 9d. 
Another model is carried out in striped 
spunella with Raglan sleeves, with cream 
collar and cuffs of the same material, for 
29s. 6d.; in silk and wool in various 
colourings the price is 16s. 9d. Quite a 
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A DISTINCTIVE WRAPLET 


Of ermine lined with Madonna blue and 

gold brocade, finished with a modish skunk 

collar. At Peter Robinson’s, Oxford 
Street, W. 


new idea introduced in the Papillon model 
is two smart accordion-pleated frills; they 
are arranged down the front and over the 
shoulders. A slight idea of the excellence 
of the designs may be gleaned from the 
booklet sent post free on application. 
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Gifts for Our Soldiers and Sailors. 
Great credit is due to Dickins and Jones 
of Regent Street, W., for the excel- 
lent gifts which they have designed for 
our soldiers and sailors, as they are of a 
thoroughly practical character. There are 
warm wool jackets with sleeves for wearing 
under a tunic for 12s. 9d. The 
comfort engendered by really good 
body belts cannot be over-estimated, 


’ ./\. therefore a few words must be said 


en passant regarding those for which 
; this firm is responsible. They are 
_ of real wool, and are modestly priced 
at 2s. 6d. each or 27s. 6d. a dozen. 
Knitted wool socks are 1s. 3d. and 
ls. a pair. A veritable joy to all 
men is the campaign wristlet watch 
with thirty-hour lever movement, in 
silver case with pig-skin strap, for 
20s. Incredible as it may seem 
nevertheless it is a fact that service 
khaki roll-ups with knife, fork, spoon, 
tin-opener, and collapsible aluminium 
cup are 4s. 6d. Wonderful value, 
too, is represented in the campaign 
toilet kit ; it consists of khaki water- 
proof case, collapsible rubber basin, 
two towels, face cloths, hair brush, 
comb, tooth brush, and Colgate’s 
paste soap, for 18s. 6d. These 
and many other articles suitable 
for men on active service are 
illustrated in the catalogue, which 
will be sent gratis and post free 
on application. 
* * * 
A New Recruit in Perfumes. 
rossmiths have lately intro- 
duced a new recruit to their 
well-known list of Eastern perfumes. 
Japan, India, and Arabia have been 
represented respectively by the well- 
known scents Hasu-No-Hana, Phul- 
- Nana, and Shem-el-Nessim. The 
latest contribution is Wana-Ranee 
(the Forest Queen), which reproduces 
the wonderful perfume of the travel- 
lers’ tales of Ceylon. It is perfectly 
described as a breath of the spice-laden 
breezes of this happy island scented with 
the odour of many flowers. Following 
their usual custom the makers have in 
addition to the perfume produced a com- 
plete range of toilet accessories, each 
scented with the same delicate perfume, so 
that the one scent is always employed and 
a perfect harmony of fragrance obtained. 
Each of these articles is made from the 
purest and best ingredients and is there- 
fore perfect in its own sphere. Suitable 
and useful presents can be made by com- 
bining a bottle of the perfume with several 
of the toilet accessories. 
* * * 
Beauty Shopping Made Easy. 
AN good complexion is undoubtedly the 
5 first step towards attractive beauty. 
Women who follow the advice of Madame 
Helena Rubinstein, the Maison de Beauté 
Valaze, 24, Grafton Street, W., are ever 
endowed with this much - to - be - desired 
asset. Sometimes the skin is coarse and 
requires refining and whitening; this can 
be accomplished with the aid of Valaze 
beauty grains in alliance with the black- 
head and open-pore cure. The use of 
these two specialities and the application 
every second day of Valaze Beautifying 
Skin Food will keep the face fresh, clear, 
and entirely free from any appearance of 
coarseness or greasiness. Then for con- 
quering a double chin this clever specialist 
has some entirely new preparations, includ- 
ing the Valaze Reducing Jelly, 5s. 6d. a 
pot ; the Reducing Soap, 3s. 6d.a cake, and 
Georgine Lactée, 10s. 6d. 
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The Most Enduring 


MARCHING BOOT 


That Skill can make 


A Boot that stands alone or M one y b U Vy ° 


in absolute efficiency. 


S might have been expected, the famous firm of 
Manufacturers who have always satisfied the 
high requirements of the London Shoe Company 

in regard to Men’s Footwear, have been called upon by 
the War Office to render a like service to the Army 
in the field, and these peerless Marching Boots are the 
Edition de Luxe of their splendid output. 


Immensely strong, both in sole and upper, these Boots 
are nevertheless neither clumsy nor unkindly to the feet. 
They yield comfortably to the movement of the foot 


3 5 TELE without the slightest rubbing, and their solid butt leather 


= PAIR: soles wear like very iron. 


THE LONDON  SEHOE COMPANY, LTD. 


/ RIEESCO == HOUSE, 
117, NEW BOND ST., W. 


21, SLOANE STREET, W. AND 1273; OUEEN VICTORIA Sti. iC 
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Battery of ROYAL HORSE ARTILLERY Re ee oe 
SETS EMO GS GUEING 141, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 
By STANLEY Es WOOD: WILSON & GILL’S “TINDERLIGHT.” 


A RELIABLE POCKET CIGARETTE, 
PIPE, OR FUSE LIGHTER, OF AN 
IMPROVED PATTERN. 


; Illustrations 
NO ’ drawn 
: full 
SPIRIT 
size. 
OR 
PETROL : pes A Sharp 


REQUIRED. . 4 D ; Turn of 
By a the Milled 
cae Wheel as 
shown in 
Illustration 
Ignites the 
Tinder. 
IGNITES 


IN em =6=60« THE MOST 


: : z THE : 
FROM THE ORIGINAL PAINTING IN THE PoSsESSION OF THE OLDHAM CORPORATION. ACCEPTABLE 


STRONGEST ¥ 
Reproductions may be ordered in the following forms :— WIND . GIFT FOR 
SEPIA CARBON.-—Size 11} ins. by 8} ins. ... ... 2/6 per copy. <. MEN ON j Site 
144 ins. by 10 ins... ... 5/- ‘ a § Lee Mase) 
Mtns bye l7 ines eee lel= an aise & ‘ ACTIVE 3 pulls down 


RZ, { Sige to Extinguish. 
SEPIA PLATINOTYPE.—Size 11} ins. by 8} ins. .... 4/- per. copy Np) SERVICE. : See 
144 ins. by 10 ins. ... 8/- a ae: 1) ~ 
23 ins. by 17 ins. ... 17/6 


Of all Art Dealers, or from the Printers and Publishers— 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (P. Dept.), Highly Finished Silver Plate, 3/6 each; Solid Silver, 7/6, 


EAST HARDING STREET, LONDON. E.C. including postage. 
NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF CHRISTMAS PRESENTS POST FREE. 
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MILITARY JEWELLERY. 


O the civilian mind it is perfectly im- 


possible to grasp the great 


value which regiments attach to their 
badges, mottoes, and even buttons. It 


Nepal, but is also an extremely handy weapon national floral badge of Ireland. The collar 


sentimental for chopping off the head of a bullock, a goat, or badge of the regiment is an elephant, an honour 


even a man. gained for service in India. 
* 


* * i: 


Xe * 
may seem almost childish, but the abolition even ‘The badge of the Connaught Rangers is a more “The reason for the adoption of the London 


of the smallest device—one which has been 


gained by some honourable deed of a 
regiment—might almost bring about 
a mutiny in that regiment. Every 
portion of a regimental badge has, 
of course, some meaning as the 
descriptions of the badges illustrated 
on this page will show. To take 
that of the Gordon Highlanders first. 
The cross, of course, is the cross of 
St. Andrew, the patron saint of Scot- 
land. The Sphinx was gained in 
recognition of valiant service done 
by the 2nd Battalion in Egypt, the 
royal tiger on account of nineteen 
years’ hard fighting in India by the 
1st Battalion. ‘The stag of ten” 
rising from a coronet is the crest of 
the Marquis of Huntly, for the 
2nd Battalion was raised by George 
Marquis of Huntly, afterwards the 
5th and last Duke of Gordon, while 
the ivy is the floral emblem of the 
clan Gordon. The thistle wreath 
which appears on the battalion badge 
of course represents Scotland. The 
motto of the regiment is the motto 
of clan Gordon, viz., “ Bydand,” 
meaning ‘‘ Watchful.” 


* * * 


“The badge of the Gurkhas is, as 
will be seen, merely two crossed 


kukris, the kukri being a sharp, heavy, curved harp 


MILITARY BADGES AS BROOCHES 


Reading from left 


simple one. The harp, of course, is the Scottish badge everyone will recognise and 


it needs no description. The Guards’ 
regiments are distinguished from all 
other regiments by each company 
having a badge of its own in 
addition to that of the regiment. 
Thus the 1st Company of the Cold- 
streams has a white lion passant, 
a badge of Edward IV.; the 2nd 
Company has the Prince of Wales’s 
feathers, a badge of the Black 
Prince; the 3rd Company a spotted 
panther, the badge of Henry VI., 
and so on, but the actual regimental 
badge of one of “ the Coldstreamers ” 
is simply the Star of the Garter. 


* * * 


As one would suppose, the badge 

of the Welsh Regiment deals 
with Wales, and consists of the 
Prince of Wales’s feathers sur- 
mounting his motto, “Ich Dien,” 
while the regimental motto is “ Gwell 
angau na Chywilydd,’ meaning 
“Death rather than dishonour.’ 
On the belt buckle is the Welsh 
dragon in gilt metal. Princess 
to right: Top row—Gordon Highlanders, Gurkhas, Patricia’s Regiment has adopted 


Connaught Rangers; centre—London Scottish; bottom row—Coldstream the beautiful marguerite as a fitting 
Guards, Welsh Regiment, Princess Patricia’s Canadian Light Infantry. badge for the corps. All these and 


At the Goldsmiths 


and Silversmiths Company, 112, Regent Street, W. many other regimental badges can 
be procured from the Goldsmiths 


of Ireland, while the motto, “Quis and Silversmiths Company, 112, Regent Street, 


knife, which is never out of a Gurkha’s hand  Separabit,” alludes to the Union. It will be W. They can also be had in the form of 
when in his own country, and is primarily used noticed 


for cutting tracks through the dense forest of 


that from the scroll of the badge a sprig links, pins, or buttons, ranging in price from £2 


of shamrock issues from each end, being the to £100. 
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will be as healthy and happy as this baby 
if brought up on Savory & Moore’s Food. 
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Send 2d. for postage of FREE TRIAL TIN to Savory & Moore, Lid, 
Chemists to T..e King, 143, New Bond Street, London. 
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THE SPHERE AND TATLER 


Permanent 


Carbon Enlargements 


‘PRE Proprietors have arranged to supply their readers with permanent 
Carbon Enlarged Photographs, and have pleasure in announcing 
particulars. 

The Carbon process gives absolutely permanent prints, which being 
produced by specially prepared pigments, can never fade. 

Amateurs’ own Photographs, Portraits, Animal Studies, &c., can all 
be dealt with under the Scheme, as well as many of the photographs of 
interest which appear week by week in ‘‘ The Sphere’’ and ‘‘ The Tatler.’’ 

COPYRIGHT.—The pictures in ‘‘The Sphere" and “‘The Tatler’ are copy- 
righted, but the proprietors will obtain permission whenever possible for enlargements 
to be made. Information will be furnished on application. It should be noted that 
Portraits and other Photographs are the copyright of the Photographer when the sitting 
is a complimentary one, and such photographs should not be sent for enlargement 
without the Photographer’s permission. 

The Carbon is the most artistic of all photographic processes, and possesses the 
freat advantage over all others that pictures may be obtained in a large variety of 
tints:—For Portraiture a Sepia Tone is recommended ; Sea Studies can be printed 
in a beautiful Sea-green tone; Children's Portraits can be printed in Bartolozzi Red; 
Landscapes, Animal Studies, etc., can be printed in a rich Photographic Purple. 
When ordering please state in which colour the enlargement is to be made. 


No extra charge is made for Portrait Groups up to four figures. 


The Sphere and Tatler Permanent Carbon Enlargements must not 

be confused with the Cheap Bromide Enlargements so largely advertised. 

These artistic Enlargements measure 12 in. X 10 in. mounted upon plate-sunk mounts 
measuring 20 in. * 15 in. 


Price 10/6 


Post Free in the United Kingdom. 
2 copies from same negative, 18/6; 3 copies from same negative, £1 5 § 


All orders and communications to be COUPON 


addressed to Dept. E., (Which must be cut out and sent with order) 
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6, Great New Street, (Addressi(inifull) pesteccrssccstverstsecetesdesteteseceriteres 
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Cheques and Postal Orders to be Please make............ Enlargements from en- 
crossed * London County and West- closed photographs, printed in........cccsceeseeeeeeeees 
minster Bank,’’ Temple Bar Branch. Colour, for which I enclose SHsaues value.......0.. 
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“THE UNEMPLOYED.” By A. Wallis Mills. 


WHAT OUR KEEN BUT UN-UNIFORMED LAST LINE HAS TO PUT UP WITH 


Old Party: Poor fellows! All thrown out of work by this dreadful war, I suppose 
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SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


Major-General Edmund Henry Hyman Allenby, C.B. 


perfectly prepared to tell us exactly what Generals 

Joffre and French ought to do—how they ought to 

advance against the Germans, roll them up, and 
invade Germany. There was a period during the South 
African War when many of the same class of people were 
loud in their abuse of Lord Roberts for his inaction, and were 
perfectly prepared to submit schemes to him showing how the 
whole of the Boer opposition could be made to collapse within 
forty-eight hours. Oddly enough he did not take, or indeed 
ask for, their advice, but one day we heard that he had con- 
centrated a strong army, that the cavalry during the night 
had made a wonderfully bold ride through the darkness 
across rivers, across the veldt, and had relieved Kimberley. 
Sir John French was their leader, and one of the officers 
taking part in this ride was a man who is to-day serving 
under him, General Allenby. 


* * * 


[ are many people in England to-day who are 


fter the relief of Kimberley, French, gathering together 
every man and horse who was not absolutely exhausted, 
set off on another ride which was to attain even greater 
results than had already been achieved. They were to cut 
off the retreat of Cronje, and this they succeeded in doing. 
with the eventual result that at 
Paardeberg General Cronje and 
the whole of his army surren- 
dered to Lord Roberts. It is 
a curious thing that until the 
present war the only service 
General Allenby had seen was 
in South Africa. He was edu- 
cated at Haileybury, entered 
the Inniskilling Dragoons, and 
almost immediately after ap- 
pointment served with the 
Bechuanaland Expedition in 
1884, and again in the opera- 
tions in Zululand which led to 
the overthrow of Cetewayo at 
the battle of Ulundi. 
* * * 
n all he had fourteen years’ 
continuous service in South 
Africa; so long, indeed, were 
the Inniskillings out of touch 
with Aldershot that the army 
almost forgot that such a regi- 
ment existed. The knowledge, 
however, that they got of the 
country during that long sojourn 
stood them in good stead when 
the South African War broke 
out. During that war they saw 
a lot of fighting, and proved to 
the Boers that they were real 
hot stuff. Allenby was at 
Poplar Grove at the fighting 
near Johannesburg and Pretoria 
as well as Belfast, also the 
actions round Colesberg, to 
name only a very few of the 
score of actions in which he 
was present during that long and tedious war. However, it 
taught him many lessons, and he was not unrewarded, getting 
mentioned twice in despatches, getting two brevets, the C.B., 
the Queen’s medal with six clasps, and the King’s medal with 
two clasps. He then left the Inniskilling Dragoons to take 
command of the 5th Royal Irish Lancers, leaving them again 
when he was promoted further to the command of the 
4th Cavalry Brigade. Later on he became Inspector- 
General of Cavalry. He has had success, but such success 
did not come from interest, parlour tricks, or self-advertise- 
ment, neither did he go in for being a scientific soldier with 
the magic letters, P.S.C., after his name. 


* * * 


If one tried to describe him in one word that one word 

would be “hard.” He is a tremendously hard worker and 
he expects everyone under him to be the same, and if they 
are not he can be, and is, hard—very hard. But away from 
work he is not only very charming but very genial, with a 
great detestation for anything approaching self-advertisement. 


In 5th Lancers uniform, of which regiment he is the 
colonel 


After the Boer War, when wise people were busy talking 
about the uselessness of cavalry, calling them merely glorified 
mounted infantry, Allenby paid little attention, and when 
commanding a cavalry brigade, and later as Inspector-General 
of Cavalry, did more to improve the real usefulness of the 
mounted branch of the service than probably any of his 
predecessors. He does not consider that the sole duty of 
cavalry is to be merely ornamental. He likes them to be 
pretty, but he prefers them to be useful. Withal he is a 
modest man. 
* * * 

Wher there was fighting on in South Africa Allenby was 

always in front, but when it was proposed that 
Allenby’s force in South Africa should lead a triumphal 
procession into a town Allenby suddenly found that his men 
and horses were very fatigued, and followed quietly later 
on after all the “proud pomp and circumstance of glorious 
war’’ was finished and done with. Probably the first thing 
you would think of him when you saw him was how tre- 
mendously keen he is. It is, of course, a pity that his 
hair has begun to grow too far back, but at any rate this 
shows what a strong forehead he has. His eyes are deep 
set and very clear, and he has a chin which bespeaks either 
determination or obstinacy, whichever name you like to call it. 


* * * 


A pparently he is fond of night 
i rides, for during September 
he indulged in another one, which 
has been described as follows: 
“Ten thousand of our cavalry 
and corps troops extricated them- 
selves from a perilous position 
atter covering the retirement of 
the British left. When darkness 
set in the Germans were press- 
ing the cavalry very hard from 
the rear and on theleft. Leav- 
ing the roads to automobiles and 
waggons General Allenby with 
a guide led the way across 
country for nearly twenty miles 
and brought the whole division 
intact to the position assigned 
to it, outriding the Germans all 
the way.” We have not had 
many despatches from General 
French, but it is believed that 
in every single one he has spoken 
highly of the officer who years 
ago, during the South African 
War, rode with him on French’s 
first great success. Allenby is 
married, has a son, and is only 
fifty-three years of age. 
Wan. G: 


Gale & Polden 
MAJOR-GENERAL ALLENBY 


ale he famous millionaire, Mr. 
John D. Rockefeller, who 

is giving such substantial help 
to those who have been left 
destitute through the war, is a 
great believer in ‘“‘ America for the Americans,’ and he does 
not like foreigners to go over there and make big fortunes. 
Some time ago he was talking to a number of rich men who 
had made their pile in New York, none of whom had been 
born in America. “When you come to think of it,” he said 
rather irritably, ““you are only intruders. You are apt to 
forget what you owe us natives when we open our doors to 
you.” ‘‘ Maybe,” said an Irish member of the party, “ but 
here’s one thing you forget. I came into this country wid me 
fare paid an’ me clothes on me back. Can you say the same?” 

* * * 

H ere is a good story told by the principal of a well-known 
dramatic school who had been in the habit of requiring 

the pupils in his Shakspere class to give appropriate titles for 
the scenes in different plays. After reading ““ The Merchant 
of Venice” he asked one of the younger pupils to suggest a 
good title for the scene in which Jessica steals away from her 
father’s house with Lorenzo. The boy after a few moments’ 
thoughtful silence showed his familiarity with melodrama as 
well as Shakspere by answering, “ No Mother to Guide Her.” 
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ore FOUR BRINGS FORTE, tae MAN? 


And England’s Darkest Hour Found the Man at the Helm of the Admiralty—as at the War Office. 
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Poole, Waterford 


MR. WINSTON CHURCHILL 


A PICTURE WHICH WAS TAKEN IMMEDIATELY AFTER RECEIPT OF THE NEWS OF THE FALKLAND 
ISLANDS VICTORY (AT LEAST, IF IT WAS NOT IT OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN) 


England has always been fortunate in having the right man in the right place in the hour of danger. The Armada found us under 

the care of Drake, Frobisher, and Hawkins. The Napoleonic wars gave us Pitt, Wellington, and Nelson. The present and greatest 

of all wars came when Winston was at the Admiralty and Kitchener available for the War Office, with a French and a Jellicoe as 

executive officers. When the true history of the preparedness of the navy at the critical moment comes to be written England 

will realise how much she owes to the smiling young man whose picture we give above. What a life this “ boy’”’ has led— 

soldier, war correspondent, writer, and politician, with fame in the last three capacities; seen active service in Cuba, India, Egypt, 
and South Africa; cabinet minister at the age of thirty-four, and now the man of the hour at forty 
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—CUPID IN WAR TIME : 


Swaine 


MRS. HUGH BONSEY 


Née Miss Ruth Marcia Gaussen, 
younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Gaussen of Howlands, Hatfield, whose 
marriage to the Rev. Hugh Bonsey, 
Chaplain to the Forces, youngest son 
of the late Ven. William Bonsey, 
Archdeacon of Lancaster, and Mrs. 
Bonsey, took place on the 2ist inst. 


End of December. 
MONG the wed- 
dings an- 
nounced for 
the end of 
this month, one takes 
place very quietly on 
Boxing Day, the 26th, 
at St. John’s, Hartley 
Wintney, and is that 
of Mr. Hugh Gamon, 
barrister-at-law, and 
Miss Eleanor Lloyd, 
the second daughter of 
Mr. E: W. M. Lloyd of 
Hartford House, Hart- 
ley Wintney. On the 


In British Columbia. 
N ext month at Victoria, British Columbia, a marriage 
is announced to take place between Miss Mary 
Kempe and Mr. Henry G. E. Pocock of Victoria. The 
bride-elect is the third daughter of Sir John A. Kempe, 
K.C.B., of Coram Court, Lyme Regis. 
% * * 

A Service Engagement. 

A recent service engagement is that between Com- 
% mander G. C. Dickens, R.N., the second son of 
Mr. Henry Fielding Dickens, K.C., and Mrs. Dickens, 
and Miss Kathleen Birch, who is the youngest daughter 
of Colonel W. J. A. Birch and Mrs. Birch of Orchard 
House, Farnham, Surrey. , 

Some Others. 

Engagements have also been announced between 

Lieutenant Quentin Wallace, R.A.M.C., youngest 

son of the late Sir Arthur R. Wallace, C.B., and of 
Lady Wallace of Ardnamona, Lough Eske, co. Donegal, 
and Miss Kathleen Norrington, youngest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. A. R. Norrington of Abbotsfield, Plymouth ; 
Captain Maurice H. F. Berkeley, A.S.C., only son of 
Mr. and Mrs. E. D. Berkeley of Upper Norwood, and 
Miss Lucy Gofton-Salmond, third daughter of Mrs. 
Gofton-Salmond of Kynn Keppe, Tunbridge Wells; 
Flight Sub-Lieutenant J. P. Wilson, R.N. Air Service, 
youngest son of Mrs. Wilson of Torquay, and Miss Lou 
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WEDDINGS AND 
ENGAGEMENTS. 


MRS. F. R. SAVAGE 


Née Miss Alice Mary Onslow, daugh- 
ter of Colonel R. C. Onslow, Indian 
Army, of Stoneridge, Ootacamund, 
Madras, whose marriage to Captain 
F. R. Savage, Cheshire Regiment, 
son of Colonel J. W. Savage, 
late R.E., of Guildford, took place 
recently 


Harrison-Broadley, 
youngest daughter of 
Mr. Henry Harrison- 
Broadley, M.P., and 
Mrs. Harrison-Broad- 
ley of Welton House, 
Brough, East York- 
shire; Mr. Archibald 
H. Wilkie, 60th Rifles, 
of Ormiston, Kirk- 
-ewton, and Miss 
Maisie Cooper, only 
daughter of Sir George 
and Lady Cooper of 
Hursley Park, Win- 
chester; Mr. Mervyn 
Rodney, eldest son of 


Edna Beever, and on 
the same day at Yate 
is the wedding of Mr. 
BiG. Lloyds" RBA; 
and Miss V. Hooper. 


Third daughter of Mrs. 
Clarke Morris of Black- 
heath, who isto be married 
to Captain Eustace A. 
Maude, 26th Punjabis, |.A., 
now serving with the 10th 
Battalion Worcestershire 
Regiment, next month 


daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
George B. B. Tydd of Bur- 
leigh Lodge, Ascot, whose 
marriage to Captain 
George Buchanan McClure, 
London Irish Rifles, took 
place on Saturday, the 
12th inst. 


Thomas Quin and of Mrs. 
Quin of Bournemouth, who 
is shortly marrying Mr. 
Charles Stuart Paterson, 
son of the late Colonel 
Henry Paterson, |.A., and 
of Mrs. Paterson of Wim- 
bledon 


29th at St. John the the Hon. Robert and 
Baptist’s, Southend, = : ey Mrs. Rodney of the 

arony Saron afayette . 3 
the Rev. A. W. H. MISS CHRISTOBEL MRS. G. B. McCLURE MISS GRACE QUIN Hill, Almondsbury, 
Gibson Taylor is to MORRIS : Glos., and Miss Doro- 
be married to Miss Née Miss Doris Tydd, Daughter of the late Mr. thy Norton-Thompson, 


only daughter of Pre- 
bendary and Mrs. 
Norton- Thompson, the 
Rectory, Weston-super- 
Mare. 


Swaine 


MISS AIMEE LIVERSIDGE 


Youngest daughter of the late Mr. 
J. G. Liversidge, who is marrying Mr. 
Claude Russell, only son of Mr. and 
Mrs, Dick Russell and grandson of 
the late Sir Claude Scott, Bart. 


MRS. REGINALD GODFREY 


Née Miss Edith Dearing, youngest daughter of the 
late Mr. Frank Dearing of Maidstone, whose mar- 
riage to Lieutenant Reginald Godfrey of the Royal 
Garrison Artillery took place at St. Faith’s Church, 
Maidstone, at the beginning of the month 
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Swaine 


MISS NORA WIDDUP 


Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ponsonby Widdup of South Kensing- 
ton, engaged to Lieutenant Freder ck 
Blackwood of the Lincolnshire Regi- 
ment, who has been awarded the D.S.O. 


0.0. 
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Ge How doth the little busy B—11 
NS, Improve pom Ry, 


Russell & Sons 


A 1—-B ll 


Our pictures show the famous submarine, B 11, and her daring and skilful commander, Norman D. Holbrook, who torpedoed and 

sank the Turkish battleship, ‘‘ Messudiyeh,’”’ in the Dardanelles. Diving under five lines of mines, daring and avoiding the guns of 

battleships and forts, we must regard this feat as the finest individual action of the naval war to date. Its result upon Turkish 

public opinion, which had been taught to scorn our fleet, will probably be amazing. Norman Holbrook is one of five brothers who 
are serving with the forces; his father, Colonel Holbrook, is also with the colours 
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IN; THE BONNET. = 


AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—This year the old greeting of 

a merry Christmas would be ill-placed as peace on 

earth has ceased to reign, and even the good will 

in Heaven is obscured. It is a Christmas that 

cannot but strike chill in unresponsive hearts when we think 

of those we have lost, those fighting for us in the trenches far 

from all hope of holly and mistletoe, and those still to be lost 

to us before the dawn of peace. They, however, feel it at 

such a season, I imagine, less than we with their glorious 

pluck and lightness of heart. Over every home broods the 

big shadow, the daily dread of the casualty list; and there 
will be little merrymaking afoot or by car. 


* * * 


I wonder how it will hit the hotels all round the country and 

on the coast, which since the automobile era set in have 
been such centres at Yuletide? They will be as desolate of 
merrymaking as the rest of the world, as the majority of their 
light-hearted patrons are at the front if not already gone 
before ; and it will be a Christmas when the motorist who is 
left will be more 
inclined to stay at 
home. Frankly 
there is no attrac- 
tion to the road 
itself at present I 
can assure. you— 
in fact, the re- 
verse. I have 
never since Noah 
took pity upon me 
and hauled me 
aboard the Ark, 
disguised as a 
drowned rat, 
struck such a spell 
as we have been 
having; and as for 
the roads, they 
beggar description 
and invite bad 
language. Owing 
to the heavy 
haulage of the last 
four or five months 
they are cut to 
pieces, and the 
recent floods have 
washed big chunks 
away in places, 
and you can drive 
bang up to an 
innocent - looking 
puddle and then 
dive into the 
muddy depths of 
the unknown. 


* * 
I did actually 
Dunville. 


hear, Tat, in 
the strictest 
secrecy,of a curate 
who came an awful 
purler in one of these “ pretend” pools the other day and 
lost his faithful bog wheel from beneath his nether person. 
In these days the roads are martial or nothing—troops 
training; camps building; traction engines hauling every 
conceivable form of material ; frightened horses in the rough; 
vicious-looking gums on carriages; awkward squads squaring 
shoulders on route marches; meat, bread, stores, timber in 
transit; and a fine healthy swing about everything except 
any make-believe of enjoyment. 


x i * 


t was all brought home to me last week, Tat, when I made 
one of my at present rare raids on the road, and had it 

not been for a matter of illness I should not have done so. 
But that apart, my way lay towards Frensham Pond, which 
I made my headquarters, tarrying the night. The last time 
I was there was in July in times of peace, when the Colonial 
Napier bumped and bruised me so abominably for its 
reputation’s sake; and how long ago that seems—a life-time 


KHAKI AT COVERTSIDE 


A photograph taken at a meet of the Meath Hunt of Mr. R. Dunville, Royal 
Bucks Hussars, who was home for a few days’ leave, and his mother, Mrs. John 
Mrs. Dunville is the wife of the popular Master of the Meath Hunt 
and sister of Major Sir Francis Lambert, Bart. 

her achievements in the air are well known 


bridged over by war. It only goes to show what a com- 
parative thing time with all its laws and orders really is. 
Again I was aboard a Napier, the latest model, my dear 
mentor, and of it I must tell you in some detail. 


* * * 


t is what they call the “16-22” and is quite different in 
many respects from the “15-20,” favouring rather the 
“30-35,” for which I always had such a deep regard. The 
“35” is the best engine the Napier people have ever turned 
out, and this ‘‘ 16-22’ follows in its footsteps upon a smaller 
scale. Yet withal it has abundant power; and in a cosy 
landaulet body, tucked away from the cold and the rain, with 
a good driver at the wheel getting well over the ground, the 
best compliment you can pay the engine is to forget all about 
it—an unconscious testimonial to silence and smoothness. The 
body was a particularly comfy one, my dear Tat, and built by 
the Napier folk themselves; and I must congratulate them 
upon the springing, which was especially grateful and 
comforting upon such roads. 
* * 
alking of 
Napiers, this 
very practical firm, 
despite being up 
to its eyes in every 
class of motor 
work for the 
Government and 
others, refuses to 
abandon its tour- 
ing models even 
temporarily as 
others have done, 
and the other day 
I received a mag- 
nificent catalogue 
worthy of the best 
Olympic traditions 
printed in colours 
and _ beautifully 
illustrated. Not 
only that, it has 
the practical side 
plainly and clearly 
set forth for the 
guidance of the 
putative purchaser, 
while the _ testi- 
monials and press 
notices embodied 
tell their own tale. 
You should send 
for one to cheer 
you up. 


Poole, Waterford * * 


he little hotel 
on the pond 
was an oasis in 
such weather, and 
as cosy as ever; 
and really, Tat, 
if you are going 
to have bad weather, it doesn’t really seem so bad in a nice 
place, does it? We found things quiet, as the big camp at 
Frensham has broken up—for the present at any rate—and 
it was not the day to attract people out, but up till a short 
while back it was a veritable centre of militarism, a small War 
Office in embryo, as headquarters of General Babington’s staff, 
full up and running over. Tired people used to drop in and 
ask to be allowed to hang themselves up with their coats 
on the pegs to rest, while the run on the bathroom 
knocked spots off any first night, and it was a case of 
standing room only. We found one party of old friends 
there, and we sat over the fire and talked the inevitable war. 
Even at Frensham in its detachment from the world one 
cannot get away from the great shadow, and the hand of the 
Reaper has fallen with perhaps undue incidence upon its 
clientéle from Aldershot and the camps all round. In July 
I remember one particular party of four subalterns, jolly 
youngsters, and now—three are killed and the fourth wounded. 
No wonder there is a blight on the holly this Yule. 
(Continued on p. 172) 


She is a keen ballocnist, and 
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THE ~©“CLOWN’™ PRINCE 
And a Unit which will Help him to “Put in his Reverse.” 


GOING TO SEE PAPA TAKE HIS GRUEL 


The German Crown Prince was hastily summoned to Berlin to the bedside of the invalid Kaiser. Perhaps, in imitation of David, 
who cured Saul by his music on the harp, the Crown Prince may give papa a sample of his mastery over the “loot’’ 
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THE COLONEL AND OFFICERS OF NO. 1 REGIMENT ADVANCE DEPOT, WITH THE FIRST CANADIAN 
CONTINGENT 


Reading from left to right are: Back row—Lieutenant C. N. Shanley, Lieutenant C. G. Cowan, Captain R. B. Smith, Lieutenant 
E. A. Dyer, 3 seated—Major E. C. Thurston, Colonel W. Hendrie, and Captain W. Van-Allen 
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MULAH 
By Champion Chu-ty of Egham 


E are still in receipt of so many requests to be 
put in communication with the owners of the 
Griffons Bruxellois whose portraits were pub- 
lished on this page a few weeks ago that we feel 


these charming little dogs, which, as pets, are evidently the 
popular craze of the moment. The subjects of our present 
illustration are from the kennels of Mrs. Bate of Newton 
Abbott, and are, of course, well known to all frequenters of 
dog shows, for all have won many prizes. 


* * * 


“The group shows the celebrated Prince Twee-twee and his 

three sons. All of these dogs were bred by Mrs. Bate, 
as was also Jade. Reading from left to right we have: 
(1) Simon, a tiny deep-red dog, who has been shown only 
twice in London—at the Griffon Club shows—and has won 
firsts on each occasion in his classes, also taking the special 
for best puppy dog on his first appearance. He is also the 
sire of beautiful stock, all his puppies being particularly 
small; he himself weighs only 44 1b. (2) Billikin of Drills, 
who was bred by Mrs. Allard from a bitch which she pre- 
viously purchased from Mrs. Bate.  Billikin made his début 
at the Griffon Club show this year and got seconds in both 
classes, which were very strong ones. He is a tiny dog, 
possessing good bone and a wonderfully short back. (3) Prince 
Twee-twee himself, who is. too well known to need descrip- 
tion, is a dog very hard to find fault with. (4) Trinket is 
already the winner of one challenge prize, eleven firsts, and 
specials too numerous to mention. He is an almost perfect 
specimen, and Mrs. Bate is justly proud of having bred him. 
(5) Jade—sire, Jewel; dam, Spooks. 


* #t * 


This may be considered a very typical group of these tiny 

Griffons, as all of them are under 5% lb. in weight, 
except Jade, who weighs 5 lb. 8 oz. Some people seem to 
think that toy Griffons must necessarily become weedy and 
leggy, but this is by no means the case, and Mrs. Bate is 
most anxious to contradict this fallacy. All the dogs in her 
kennels are noted for their short backs and compact cobby 
bodies; they are also particularly active, sound little things, 
and willing, writes their mistress, “to chase a cat with anyone 
or to go for a five or six mile walk without showing the 
slightest sign of fatigue.’’ This being so one can understand 
what charming companions they make, their small size 
rendering it so easy to take them about with one everywhere. 
Mrs. Bate mentions some further pictures, but these blocks 
not having come to hand at the time of writing we shall hope 
to reproduce them in a later issue. 


WONU OF EGHAM 
By Ling-Soo of Alderbourne 


A BEAUTIFUL 
The property of Miss Auchincloss 


no apology is needed for reproducing further pictures of , 


NONE AAS SLRS ORDERS. 


JADE, PRINCE TWEE-TWEE 
And his three sons 
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Influential Body in the World. 


“ Doggy ” 


2 


PAO OF ALDERBOURNE 
The property of Miss Auchincloss 


TRIO 


L2¢y Savory sends us an excellent picture of her famous 
stud Sealyham terrier, Brocket. Heis one of the best 
sons of the famous Champion Chawson Whiskey Bach, and 
his dam is Mr. Baker’s beautiful bitch, Fashion. - Brocket is 
a most typical Sealyham with a splendid head and magnificent 
bone. Although only whelped in September, 1913, he has 
already distinguished himself on the show bench. He made 
his début at the L.K.A. Open Show, where he held his own 
in very strong classes. He has had a wonderful record for 
so young a dog, and we congratulate Lady Savory on her 
valuable possession. 
* * * 
n sending us the photographs of her Pekinese “ family” 
Miss R. Auchincloss writes that “she only keeps a few 
dogs really as pets,” but that she “ goes in for a little breed- 
ing with them and often has really good puppies to sell.” 
To our mind it is just in these small select kennels that the 
best dogs are usually bred. It stands to reason that with a 
small number of dogs more individual attention and care 
can be given, so that the dogs themselves are stronger in 
health and the few puppies are more carefully reared, having 
better food, more exercise, etc., and it cannot be too often 
impressed on the would-be dog breeder that it is in the first 
six months of a puppy’s life that future champions are made. 
* * * 
Naturally good blood and “ points” are necessary, but 
these are of no avail if the pup becomes “ weedy” and 
rickety through neglect or bad feeding. Certainly Miss 
Auchincloss’s dogs bear out this theory, for she has been 
most successful with the puppies sired by her little dog, Pao 
of Alderbourne; one in particular was successful at all the 
London shows of this year, and was then bought by the 
late Mr. Pierpont Morgan for a big price. Mulah, by 
Champion Chu-ty of Egham, is a wonderfully good specimen of 
a light-weight Pekinese, being at nine months only 4 lb. 4 oz., 
and yet, as can be seen from the picture, perfectly sound 
and strong. All these dogs are prize-winners and all possess 
the coveted black mask and beautiful coats, and are cobby 
and have good bone. The group taken in the garden is 
particularly pretty. 
* * * 
Members still do not respond to our query as to whether 
they desire the usual summer show to take place. 
One suggestion is that it might be well to abandon the 
championship show for one year and hold an open show 
where classes could be cancelled, the Kennel Club having 
temporarily altered its rule with regard to cancellation. This 
would obviate the risk of loss to a great extent. Does the 
idea appeal to members or not ?—CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


For Sales Column, see Advertisement page. 


BROCKET 
The property of Lady Savory 
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TERRIERS IN 


THE TATLER 


TRAINING 


And Some Interesting Personalities with a War Interest. 


WITH THE GLOUCESTERSHIRE TERRITORIALS NEAR CHELMSFORD 
OFFICERS OF THE 5TH GLOUCESTERSHIRE REGIMENT HALT FOR LUNCH 


The group includes Major Tarrant, Captain Hague, Captain Collet, Captain Waller, the Rev. G. F. Helm, Captain Campden, Captain 
Little, Lieutenant Fream, Lieutenant Cooke, Captain Mitcheson, Lieutenant Moore, and Lieutenant Snowdon 


VISCOUNTESS HOWICK 


Wife of Viscount Howick, who, in con- 
junction with Lady Sybil Grey (matron), 
is commandant of a corps of trained 
nurses at Howick House, Northumberland 


JIMMY DRISCOLL 


The famous pugilist, in his uniform as a 

sergeant of the Welsh Horse. If it comes 

to fisticuffs in the trenches, woe betide the 
Germ who gets near Jimmy 
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LADY SYBIL GREY 


Daughter of Earl Grey, who, with 

Viscountess Howick, is rendering every 

care to our wounded soldiers, with which 
Howick House is at present packed 
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A CHARMING REASON 


wvch Pantomime This Year. 


THE TATLER 


For Visiting the Ald — 


Rita Martin 


MISS JULIA JAMES 


The pretty little American actress who we are sure will help to keep “business as usual” at the Aldwych Theatre during the 

pantomime season, where she is to play Cinderella. Miss James is as well known in Paris as in London. Helleu, the famous 

etcher, drew her portrait more than once, and is said to have stated his opinion that she was his most beautiful ‘“‘sitter.’’ She has 

a wealth of Titian-red hair and wonderful colouring. Playgoers will remember her delightful impersonation of Fifi in the recent 
revival of ‘‘ The Belle of New York” 
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-——A MIXED BAG : uere"aNxd ‘THERE-—— 


THE GERMAN CHANCELLOR 
BARON VON BETHMANN-HOLLWEG 


Who has the pleasant duty of keeping an increasingly 
restive Parliament in order by reiterations of German 
successes and English infamy. He was born near Ebers- 
walde in 1856 and was married in 1889 to Martha Eliza 
von Pfuel. In 1905 he became Minister of the Interior 
in Prussia, and in 1909 was appointed Chancellor 


ITHIN a week of his arrival in South Africa Sir John 

French had scored two distinct successes and won 

himself a reputation among the Boers. He was, indeed, 

the only British general for whom they at any time 

expressed the very slightest respect. In a week his name became 
a by-word with them. De Wet knew his man. When asked in 
the early stages of the war how long he expected to avoid capture, 
he replied, with a smile, that it all depended on which general was 
despatched to run him down. When a certain name was men- 


tioned the reply was, ‘‘ Till eternity.” General B was next 
suggested. ‘‘ About two years,’ was the answer. ‘And General 
French?” ‘‘ Two weeks,” admitted De Wet. 

* * * 


M r. A. J. Balfour once complained mildly about the way in 
which his everyday actions are sometimes elaborated in the 
newspapers. On one occasion, he told us, he lent a hand in 
launching a boat that was putting off to rescue a couple of boys 
in a boat that was drifting out to sea. The story appeared in the 
newspapers, at first more or less accurately. Later, it started on 
a tour round the world’s newspapers, each of which varied the 
story a little. Finally, a Japanese newspaper printed an exciting 
story of how the British ex-Premier swam two miles with two un- 
conscious boys on his back ! 
* * * 
Although he has devoted his life to the senior service, Admiral 
Sir Hedworth Lambton Meux, who is one of the most popular 
of British admirals, has a tremendous admiration for the army, and 
one of his favourite stories is in regard to the late Sir George 
White. During the South African War an order was issued to the 
men of the Highland regiments that they must cover up their tartan 
kilts as they made too good targets for the enemy. The order proved 
very unpopular and caused a great deal of dissatisfaction among 
the soldiers concerned. When Sir George White heard this he 
thought of a way out of the difficulty. ‘“‘ Letthem cover up only 
the front of their kilts,’ he said. ‘‘ The enemy will never see the 
other side.” 
* * * 
As is well known, Lord Rosebery’s great trouble for many years 
has been sleeplessness. He was once discussing his ailment 
with a famous cleric who himself had suffered in the same way, 
but declared that he had discovered a certain cure. Eagerly Lord 
Rosebery asked what it might be. “It’s quite simple,” replied the 
cleric. “I just sit down and commence to read a sermon, and I’m 
‘ off? in a few seconds.” ‘‘ Ah,’ replied Lord Rosebery sadly, “ of 
two evils I think I will choose the least. Much rather would I 
do without sleep than read a sermon.” 
* * * 


At an anniversary dinner in Washington recently President 

Wilson related a story of an American who had come over 
to this country for a holiday and was “doing the sights.” Being 
a lover of the ancient and historic, some of our old coaching inns 
interested him immensely. In one of these he was consuming 
sandwiches while the proprietor was telling him of the historic con- 
nections of every piece of furniture and every article in the house. 
Suspecting him of drawing the long bow for his especial benefit, 
the American quietly remarked: “So everything here seems to 
have a legend attached to it. Now, do tell me all about this 
quaint okd ham sandwich.” 

¥ * * 


sis only to be expected, Mr. Harry Lauder has a fund of good 
stories. One he related at a certain dinner party in New 

York was in regard to a Dundee farmer who lived not far from his 
old home in Scotland. This farmer employed a farm hand whose 
name was Sandy. ‘Here, Sandy,” said he one day, “gang roon’ 
and gie the coos a cabbage each, but min’ ye gie the biggest to the 
coo that gies the maist milk.” Sandy departed to do his master’s 
bidding. Upon his return the old farmer asked him if he had done 
as he was told and had divided out the cabbages according to 


merit. ‘‘Aye, maister,” replied the laddie, “I gied ’em a’ a 
cabbage a head and hung the biggest on the pump handle.” 
* * * 


‘The famous scientist, Sir Oliver Lodge, who has remarked that 

the present war is “the holiest war that we have ever 
engaged in,” is a man of very plain speech, and hates affectation of 
any kind. On one occasion he administered a sharp rebuke to a 
student of chemistry. Strolling through the physics laboratory one 
day Sir Oliver saw a young man performing an experiment in 
which he had to cause the water in a basin to rise in a tube. 
“ How are you going to do that?’’ he asked. The student, wishing 
to show off his knowledge before so great a scientist, thereupon 
entered into a long explanation in which technical terms were mixed 
up by the dozen. ‘‘Um!” said Sir Oliver drily when the youth 
had finished, “if I were you I should just suck it!’ Which was 
what the student really intended to do, only he didn’t like to say so. 
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Hie LAE E RR 


TEE? bis 


As you know, Tat, I share your great regard 
and respect for bishops, whom I always 
regard as of the few picturesque things we have 
left—genuine antiques with their Chippendale legs; 
but I am a little afraid of them in case they are 
too good. Therefore, it is a pleasure to find one 
occasionally skidding from the path of rectitude, 
and gives one more hope of one’s 
ultimate future. Thus it did the 
naughtiness of my human_ heart 
good to see that my Lord Bishop of 
Brum was fined eight guineas and 4 
costs at’ the headquarters of his be 
diocese for not having paid his motor # 
licence. I was sorry to see that the 
Bumbles of Brum exonerated him 


from personal blame, as it does not Fa aera sce a 


put the ordinary poor auto-sinner j 
upon such a comforting level of . 
peccancy, and it makes one fear that 

a bishop is not without honour in 

his own diocese. It takes the gilt 

off the romance of the bishop and 

the beaks. If we—you and I, Tat 
—had been so remiss you can bet 
your sweet life that those in charge 
would have said nasty things about 
us—miserable sinners! 


% * *% 


“alking of Brum, you. will re- 
member that I wrote you of 

Mr. Arthur du Cros’s burgled curios, 
twice stolen, and now I am glad to say for the 
second time recovered. Bit of luck, eh, Tat? 
Some of them, however, were battered and 
bashed when traced by a Birmingham jeweller, 
to whom they were offered for sale. If I were 
the head of the Dunlop firm I would take good 
care not to give Bill Sikes and Co. a third run 
for their money. Two gents stand remanded, 
charged with the offence, and they run a grave 
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IN THE BONNET—continued. 


risk of none too merry a Christmas.—Yours 
unseasonably, GERALD BISs. 

P.S.—While at Frensham we motored across 
to call upon Squire Aston in his old manor house 
but, of course, found him away in camp. Itisa 
charming old place, and like so many others just 
now lacks only the host. 


A 1-TON WOLSELEY LORRY 


Used by the West Lancashire division of the Army Service Corps, with 
3,000 lb. of bread for the mobilised troops in the depdt 


“CALICO BREECHES”—cont. 


’em off, sir—couldn’t have got ’em back. We 
saw no more of them Germans.” He laughed. 

“Six o’clock in the morning they comes and 
takes me away, and ’ere I am.” 
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It was then I noticed a little medallion 
attached to a string round Thomas’s neck. 

“Where did you get that?” I asked. 

“*Twas a girl, sir. That was at Mons. I 
got her safe across the road and she ran back 
to fetch her little sister—ran back just like that” 
—he motioned with his hand—“ across the road 
and > He stopped, then snapped 
his finger and thumb. ‘“ This was 
round her neck.” He fingered the 
medallion. ‘I ain’t going to part 
with that, sir; not me.” 

He was silent for a minute. 

“Want to sing,” piped Jimmy; 
“want to sing ‘ Calico Breeches.’ ”’ 

“Be quiet now, will yer?” his 


mother admonished him. But 
Thomas turned to his little son. 
“Let him sing, mother,” said he. 


“Sing, honey.” And Jimmy, restored 
to the centre of attention, sang :— 


| Calico breeches and elephants’ eggs 
i Up in a rhubarb tree 


*! with his eyes glued so beseechingly 
_ to my face that I only hope he found 
there the appreciation he desired. 
“Jimmy,” said I, seizing the 
=.=. moment in his continuous perforim- 
ance when he was obliged to pause 
for breath, “ have you a pocket ? ” 

Jimmy took a sounding in the 
generous depth of hisnether garments 
and hit the bottom of the pocket 
somewhere near his ankle. Then he grinned. 

“ Jimmy,” said I again, “what do you want 
to be?” 

“ Sodger, sir!” 

And so I was allowed to depart on the 
understanding that I was to return some other 
evening to see Thomas and his family, and 
possibly smoke a friendly pipe with the great- 
grandmother of ‘‘ Calico Breeches.” 


Telegrams: 


‘¢ Vinot, London.”’ 


For further particulars, Trial Run, etc., apply: 


VINOT CARS, Ltd., 147-149, Gt. Portland St., London, W. 


6760 & 4762 Gerrard. 


Telephones : 


12-14 h.p. 4-SEATER 
4 speeds, Warland Dual Rims 


Complete with Hood, Screen, 
.A.V. 12- volt Dynamo 


Lighting Set, 5 Lamps, Smith's 


Speedometer, 


% lectric Ham, 
Lk tachable Rims, 
Barineaack . eos Outfit, 
and Kit of Tools. 


| Known & used | 
by Experts and, 
the Trade. .. 

No poison or | 

Pre-| 

the) 


In bottles 


Telegrams: “ 


pun E 


eC ‘Sel 
will send sample FREE on appli ation 


ncopeneaa SPE SEAT SEE EDIT 


For further particulars, 


VINOT GARS, Ld., 147-149, Gt. Portland St., London, W. 


Vinot, London.” Telephones: 6760 and 4762 Gerrard. 


trial run, etc., apply— 


he 


Improvised Methods 
of Aid in the Field, 


For the Use of Voluntary Aid Detachments 
and Members of the Territorial 
Royal Army Medical Corps. 


By H. MACKAY, W_D., T.D., Col. R.A.M.C.T., 


(Assistant Director of Medical Services—Wessex Division). 


WITH TWO DIAGRAMS and 81 ILLUSTRATIONS 
Price 1s. 6d. net. 


EYRE & ‘SPOTTISWOODE, LTp:, 
and 2, Victoria Street, Westminster, S.W. 


By Post ls. 8d. 


East Harding Street, London, E.C.; 


12-14 H.P. 2-SEATER 


4 Speeds, Warland Dual Rims. 

Complete with Hood, Screen, C.A.V. 
12-Volt Lighting Set, 5 Lamps, 
Smith’s Speedometer, Electric 
Horn, 5 Tyres, Detachable Rims, 
Pump, Jack, Repair Outfit, and 
Kit of Tools. 
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D® PIERRE’S 
SAVON 
DENTIFRICE. 


THE BEST dentifrice for 
the Hygiene of the Mouth. 


] CLEANSES 

Perfect Comfort. sioeoashiviaed 

] Combines luxurious comfort WHITENS 
with elegance & durability. ee eeastise 


Prices according to length of seat— the teeth. 

23 in. 27in. 30 in. 33 in. 36 in. 

23/- 27/- 30/- 33/- 36/- 
Packed Free. 


THE IDEAL LOUNGE FOR THE WOUNDED. 


1Welsh 


| Fusiliers 


SPECIAL PRICES TO HOSPITALS 
AND OFFICERS’ MESSES. 


Send for Patterns of Coverings to 


MINTY, 


High St., OXFORD. 


44, 


STRENGTHENS 
the gums, 


LATHERS 


moderately. 


SOLD IN THREE STRENGTHS— 


Mild, Medium ana Full 
5 1021/85 


A TESTING SAMPLE WILL BE 
forwarded free on application. 


F. & J. SMITH, 
Branch of the Imperial Tobacco Co. (of 
Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd., Glasgow 


SMOKE 


SMITH’S 
GLASGOW 
MIXTURE 


§ 218 


AGREEABLE in use, it PURIFIES 
and PERFUMES the mouth. 


SOLD IN STERILISED ENAMELLED TUBES OF 


ALL STORES AND CHEMISTS. 


SAMPLES 2d. Post Paid. Depot L D, 
203, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


MARICH Cigarettes. 


SMOKED BY ROYALTY. 


The Standard of Luxury 
in Smoking: made from 
the purest Turkish 
Tobacco. Their exqui- 
site qualities satisfy the * 
most critical Tastes. 


G) : RESTORE THs: Guaranteed pure and Recommended by Dr. Kérnhold of Paris. 


= YOICE WITH ~ ; 
| Mrs. Nelson’s Skin Food 


A Wonderful Restorative for the Complexion 
PRICE 3/9, 5/9, 10/9, etc. 


é/ p ASTILLES 15, HANOVER STREET, W. 


tne tne throat] |$ FOR THE KIDDIES! 


_ |soothe the throat} 
andallay irritation} | 
“WILLOWCRAFT” Toys are British Made 
and entirely original in design. :: zs 38 ahs Light but strong. 


Of all Chemists, in 1/- Boxes. 
Sole Manufacturers :— 
“WILLOW LODGE,” a charming little house, a celight to tiny-tots or ‘teens! Folds flat for 
transit or storage, set up in a few minutes in playroom, landing, or garden. ORDER NOW! 


Supplied to 

many of the 
A solid leather leading 
cigarette case con- Jay. 
taining a sample Naval and 
lof these famous Military 
Cigarettes will be} Messes and 
sent fo anyone en- Clubs. 
closing a postal 


order (or stamps) 100 sent 


Telephone: 2843 Mayfair. 


for 1/6, and men- post free 
tioning this rater! for 7/- 


V. MARICH & CO. (MALTA), 
(Dept. T), Billiter Buildings, LONDON, E.C. 
Agents in U.S.A.: S. J. Frank & Co., Inc., 

41, Liberty Street, New York. 


GREAT BRITAIN 
and the 


EUROPEAN CRISIS 


CORRESPONDENCE, and 
STATEMENTS in PARLIAMENT, 
together with an Introductory 

Narrative of Events. 


144 pages, Royal Octavo, price 1d., post free, 3d. ; 
6 copies, post free, 11d.; 12 copies, post free, 1/7 


Evans Sons Lescher & Webb, Ltd., 
LIVERPOOL and LONDON, 


DrDEJONGHS 


LIGHT — BROWN 


(COD LIVER OIL 


IN USE OVER SIXTY YEARS FOR 
CONSUMPTION, DISEASES OF THE CHEST and 
THROAT, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA. DEBILITY & 

GENERAL WASTING DISEASES. 

— SOLD BY ALL LEADING CHEMISTS & STORES — 


Sole Consignees: ANSAR.. HARFORD & C2, LTD 
182. GRAYS INN ROAD LONDON 


Size: 6 ft. long by 5 ft. high, 2 ft. 9 in. deep, made of nut-brown willow with white plaits. 
Complete with two quaint little willow chairs and round table. 42/- Cash with Order. 


cate seen at Harrods Stores, London, HURDLES, Ltd., Letchworth. 


.W., or direct from manufacturers : 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Lrtp., 
East Harding Street, London, E.C., and 
2, Victoria Street, Westminster, S.W. 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2 ooo WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
] representative of. the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 

Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (6) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance- Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of.issue only. 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the" OcEAN AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LIMITED, Act, 1890," Risks Nos 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 


The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act canbe seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation 
a Week of tssue. from December 23, 1914. SFT 22) La SER SERRE POE EE SCRE LEP ceeencsesesos: seeensesecesees oe 
Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent. are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subseriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription, This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN AGCIDENT & GUARANTEE GORPORATION, Lid., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER 


(No, 704, DECEMBER 23, 1914 


IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE 


High-class Second-hand and Antique Furniture, 


Carpets, Plate, Linen, Pictures, Pianos, &c., &c., 
To the Value of over £500,000. 
MUST BE SOLD ENTIRELY WITHOUT RESERVE. 


ENTIRE CONTENTS OF A LARGE WEST END CLUB 


REMOVED FROM ST. JAMES’S STREET, S.W., 
ANY ARTICLE MAY BE HAD SEPARATELY, and, 


FOR CONVENIENCE OF SALE. 
if desired, CAN REMAIN Stored Free, 


and payment made when delivery required, or will be PACKED FREE AND DELIVERED OR SHIPPED TO ANY PART OF THE WORLD. 


98 COMPLETE BEDROOMS. 


Comprising 16 well made solid oak bedroom suites com- 
plete £3 17s. 6d.; solid oak bedsteads to match, complete 
16s. 6d.; handsome china toilet services, from $s, 6d.; large 
bedroom and other carpets, from 7s, 6d.; 14 well made 
solid walnut bedroom suites, complete 5 $§.; massive 
black and brass mounted bedsteads, full size, complete 
with spring mattresses, at 25s,; three very handsome 
design white enamel bedroom suites of Louis XIV. style 
at £5 15s.; four well-made large solid oak bedroom suites 
at £6 17s. 6d.; four very artistic Sheraton design inlaid 
mahogany bedroom suites at £7 15s,; three artistic large 
solid walnut bedroom suites at £9 17s, 6d.; Several fine 
Old English gents.’ wardrobes, fitted sliding trays and 
drawers, from “$3 15s.; several fine bow- front and other 
chests of drawers, from 37s, 6d.; old Queen Anne and 
other tallboy chests, from 6 gs.3 six very choice inlaid 
mahogany bedroom suites, 13 gs,.3 elaborate all-brass 
Sheraton style bedsteads with superior spring mattresses 
complete, 45s.3; choice Chippendale design bedroom suites, 
12 gs.; Chippendale design bedsteads to match; Queen 
Anne design solid mahogany bedroom suites, £14 “44s. ; 
all-brass square tube full-size bedsteads with superior 
spring mattress, at £3 17s. Gd.3; costly Chippendale 
design mahogany bedroom suite, 16 g$.3 costly inlaid 
satinwood bedroom suites, £45; panelled satinwood bed- 
stead to match, 9 gs, 


DINING-ROOMS, SMOKING-ROOMS, 
AND LIBRARIES. 


Several fine quality real Turkey carpets about g ft. by 
12 ft. from £4 17s, 6d.; real Turkey rugs at 17s. 6d. ; 
massive carved oak sideboard, £5 15s. 3 overmantel fitment 
to match, £2 10s.; extending dining table to match, 
£2 17s. 6d. ; two elegantly-carved armchairs and six small 
ditto to match, £6 15s,; elegant Queen Anne «lesign side- 
board, fitted drawers, cupboards, etc., £7 15s.; set of eight 


Queen Anne design dining-room chairs, comprising two 
large carved chairs and six smaller ditto, £7 15s.3 oval 
extending Queen Anne design dining table ‘£4 10s.; Queen 
Anne design mantel mirror to match, 42s. 18 luxurious 
Chesterfield settees, £2 15s. luxurious lounge easy chairs 
to match at £1 10s. ; magnificently carved grandfather 
clocks; fine tone upright piano, £7 15s.; a magnificent 
instrument by George Brinsmeéad, 14 gs.3 and an 
exceptionally fine small grand piano, £25, equal to new. 
Several sets of complete. old English table glass from 
£4 15s.; four oak American roll-top desks at £3 15s.; 
and many other items too numerous to mention here. 


DRAWING-ROOMS AND ANTE-ROOMS. 


Nineteen elegant design large Axminster bordered 
carpets from § gs,; elegant design suite, comprising luxu- 
riously sprung settee, with two lounge easy chairs and four 
occasional chairs, covered rich Paris silk tapestry, £9 15s. ; 
very elegant Louis XIV. design china cabinet to match, 
£6 15s. ; choice centre table, 218.5; and Louis XIV. design 
overmantel, 35s,3 elaborately carved and gilt Louis Seize 
design suite of seven pieces, including settee, 12 gns. com- 
plete; white enamelled French cabinets; Vernis Marten 
painted tables, escritoires, etc.; the satinwood decorated 
china cabinet, 4 ft. 6 in. wide, £14 14s,; satinwood 
decorated centre table, £2 10s.; satinwood decorated 
overmantel, £3 10s.; costly satinwood decorated suite, 
covered choice brocade gobelin blue silk, £16 16s. 


Also BED and TABLE LINEN, Carpets, Curtains, 
Draperies, &c. 


SILVER and SHEFFIELD PLATE, &c., &c. 


Five full-sized billiard tables from 30 gs. complete 
with all accessories. Billiard dining-table, three iron 
safes, and thousands of other items impossible to mention 
here, including two nearly new motor cars. 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE (G), 


ILLUSTRATED BY PHOTOGRAPHS, NOW READY. 


SENT ANYWHERE POST FREE. 


THE FURNITURE & FINE ART DEPOSITORIES, Ltd. 


48 to 50, PARK STREET, UPPER STREET, ISLINGTON, LONDON, N. 


The following Number Motor Buses pass Park Street, Islington : 
Grand Prix, *PHONE 3472 NORTH. 


Diploma of Honour and 


Business Hours :—Open every day, 
9 till 9; except Saturdays, 
when we Close at 1. 


ESTABLISHED OVER HALF-A- 


Gold Medals, Paris Exhibition, rors, CENTURY 


Nos. 4, 19, 43, 43a, and 30. 


to H.M. the King of Spain. 


Cab fares refunded to all purchasers. 


By Royal Appointment ~ Py Grand Prix 
° and Gold Medals 


IMPORTANT NOTICE.—We have NO 
WEST_END Branches, neither are we 
connected with ANY OTHER DEPOSI- 
TORIES, Our ONLY ADDRESS is as 
above. 


L. LEWIS, Manager. 


International Exhibition,Rome 1912. 


Printed by Eyre & SportiswoopeE, Ltp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by THe SPHERE & TaTLER, Lrp., Great New Street, 
London, E.C.—December 23, 1914. Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 


